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With artnmiUJfimim to Ihr Nete Wik "l.iU 

"Come Oil," says Death, "take your chance, you may be able to make it." 



Yes, and suppose you decide, on the wild impulse of the moment, 
to heed the old man's suggestion, and Lo "Take your chance," and 
suppose you don't "make it" — what then? 



Do not forget the words of Holy Writ — as true to-day as when 
they were first recorded — "There is a way that seemeth right unto 
a man, but the end thereof are the ways of death." 



Having once crossed the line — the single track between you and Pleasure is a fickle jade; Death is a persistent beckoner, but 

death — the line of eternity — what then? What then — I say. What once in his keeping there is no turning back. "The children of the 
after death for you remains? foolish are far from safety." 
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"He caireth for You!" 

/ F<tn, 5: 7 \ 

Oh, ca&i all your care on the Saviour of men,! 

when tempests shall bufTcC you sore, ^ i 
When breakcm shoU &wecp you iigain anb again, | 

Close in to eome perilous ahore: \ 

The Saviour haa charted both headland and | 

Each morning His mercies are new. I 

As you steer by His grace to the heavenly goal, \ 

Kemcmber— "He careCh for you." 8 

The homesteLid may bury the setUere* fond| 

Or friends may be callM from his Bide, 8 

His sad Bplrit often in weariness gropes, \ 

ForgetUnff that Christ is his guide. I 

God a Woid ia ao simple lo wayfaring men, 5 

And it makes the road clear to tJie view, I 

Oct prairie and mountain, through (orest ands 

glen, I 

My comrade, "He careth for you." 

: 

In the vast apace of a great solitude, 

Or the sad loneliness of a town, 
Wherever the spirit of evil shall brood. 

And all goodness and grace seem cast down, 
Remember Christ Jesus who conquered the 
grave^ 
i He loved us through death— it is true, 
And He Is abundaniJy still able to anvc, 
My comrade, "He careth for you". 
Alfred Arrowsmith. 
Weyburn, Saak. 



Do We Mean It? 

A STORY is told of old Rastus, a 
■^^ Southern Negro, who used to 
pray every night, "0 Lord, take me 
up to Ileaveji tonigiit." Some of his 
friends who knew this decided to test 
his sincerity. So they climbed up on 
the roof of his cabin one night and 
called down the chimney, "Rastus!" 
No answer, "Kastus!" Still no an- 
swer. And again, "Eastus!" From 
somewhere in the cabin came the 
smothered sound of a man's voice 
saying, "Who's there? "It's God, 
come to take you up to Heaven," the 
]okers answered. "Say, boss, Rastus 
done left three days ago, and ha ain't 
come back yet." Do we pray, ""Thy 
kingdom come," and really mean it, 
or are we in Rastus' class ? 




Above the L;iouds, the Sky 
is Blue 

VES, and always blue. Clouds are 
-•• fleeting, never stationary. Blue is 
the sky ever, though clouds at times 
obscufe the vision. Tomorrow the sun 
may be shining, altliough it is cloudy 
today. Faint heart never won fair lady, 
or even a lady not quite so fair. 

Timid heart, be strong! fear not. thy 
God reigneth! The Christian should 
fear nothing but sin. Even the devil 
fleeth when bravely resisted. There's 
a hole at tlie other end of the tunnel. 
The blue sky of God's sweet love abideth 
ever. 

Your hand in God's hand makes you 
omnipotent. Blinded by unbelief, men 
see not the bright light in the clouds. 
To patient faith the prize is sure. Hope 
on, hope ever. Shouts of victory tioat 
already from the heavenly heights, and 
songs of triumph will come on the wings 
of the morning. 



In the year 188'i the Grner il look part with the 
late W T Stead m the "Maiden Tribute" BKitatinn 
In this connection he was charged at the Old Baile,v, 
London, Eng., but was acquitted, (See article). 



Dangerous Curiosity 

A young fellow, sixteen years old, 
had the curiosity to know how it would 
seem to swallow a handful of carpet tacks. 
He was cautioned against it. but he Ti-as 
reckless and curious, and so he swallowed 
them. He suffered a great deal, but lived 
for a month before he died. 

There are a great many other people 
who suffer from the things they swallow 
out of curiosity. Men go to see bad 
pictures, and both men and women read 
bad books, and go to see immoral plays, 
and excuse themselves for doing it by 
saying, "I do not approve of such things, 
but I am curious to read or see every- 
thing," 

It is worse than sw.illowing tacks. 
The tacks only kill the body, but the 
impure sights and sounds, and the un- 
clean atmosphere, deteriorate and finally 
destroy the soul. 



You can't scare the man who gets his 
courage from the Lord. 
* * * 

Said a little boy to his mother, who was 
very poor, and whom God had wonder- 
fully helped, "Mother, I think God 
always hears when wc scrape the bottom 
of the barrel." 



The Passing of Rebecoa Jarrett 

Removes another link with The Army's thrilling past 
and the fight for endangered girlhood 

ONE of the rnosl stirring episodes in How Mr. Stead acted is now historVj 
The Army's Iiistory has been re- and after the two men had taken counsel 
called by the promotion to Glory of and prayed together, they set out yerV 
Rebecca Jarrett, who was associated with cautiously upon their plan of campaign- 
the General and Mr, W. T. Stead in the They needed absolute first-hand evidence- 
'Maiden Tribute' case, the culminating To secure this Rebecca offered to sarve- 
chapter in the successful effort to protect She knew the method by which these 
young girls from the evils of ^\hlle-sldve Enls of tender age were procured, and 
tratnckers dlthou^h it is unnecessary to detail the 

horribleroutinehere, it 
is enough to say that 
she purchased a girl 
and went through the 
sickening transaction, 
proving conclusively 
that the awful traffic 
was carried on without 
considerable difliculty, 
Rebecca Jarrett thus 
made it possible for a 
smashing hlnw to be 
struck at tliis hydra- 
headed monster, and 
soon the heart of Chris- 
tendom was stirred. 
The 'Pall Mall Gaz- 
ette "f July 6, 1885 
in which Mr. Stead 
described the Maiden 
Tribute of Modern 
Babylon, took the 
British public by 
storm in a way that 
can hardly be paral- 
leled in newspaper 
history. 'The hot 
waves of public feel- 
ing quickly swelled 
and lapped up to the 
doors of the House of 
Commons.' 

The victory was 
won, but the enemy 
then look Edva.".tage 
of a technicality. 
Early in life she was associated with and, to the amazement and horror of 
this vicious business. But it was while thousands of Englishmen, Stead, Bram- 
on a visit toi Northampton that she fell well Booth, and Rebecca Jarrett, wiui 
on vsry evil days and, when in a distress- others, had to stand their trial for break- 
ing condition, she was found by a well- ing the very law which their effort had 
kno\vn Ofiicer of that day, w-ho worked brought into being. These champions of 
patiently and persistently in seeking to the helpless^Stead and Rebecca Jarrett 
lead Rebecca to Salvation. She helped — were sent to jail. Stead for three months 
her in many ways, and, in due course, and Rebecca for six. The General and 
had her transferred to our first Rescue those involved with him in the case were 
Home in London, a small house in White- acquitted. All honour to those who 
chapel. shared in this notable victory! 

Mrs. Booth had taken charge of this Terrible BaLllts 

Hume and was almost overivhelmed by When her Ee.".tence was completed 
the terrible conditions she (ound. The Rebecca Jarrett went to a home Mrs. 
age of consent in Britain was then only Josephine Butler had opened. It was felt 
thirteen, and it was to her an appalling that there would be less publicity for her 
revelation to find that these young girls under Mrs. Butler's care. She had felt 
—really children— were daily arrested her imprisonment very keenly. Again 
and harried by the police as common and again she almost yielded to despair, 
prostitutes after being abandoned by Mrs. Bramwell Booth and others spent 
their destroyers. Those who first came hours with her in her terrible battles with 
under her care were ail young girls in discouragement and other evils. Their 
their teens. Some only eleven and prayers, their love, and faith prevailed, 
twelve years of age. and by the blessing of God she conquered. 

She learned, too, that a trade was For a time this redeemed soul assisted 
earned on in these young lives between in the rescue of girls and women. Long 
England and the Continent, and that it ago, however, she returned to Mrs, 
involved such anguish and degradation Booth's care and was comfortably accom- 
as, in her opinion, could not be matched modated at 259 Mare Street, Hackney, 
by any trade m human beings known to and was thoroughly at home there until 
history the day of her deaLh. 

Thinking of the miseries of these poor since July of last year she had been 
creatures Mrs. Booth, then a young wife confined to her bed. During these days 
and mother, cried herself to sleep night she was reminded that she would be able 
after night. Gradually her husband, our to see the Founder when she crossed the 
present General, became aware that there River. Her face shone as she lifted her 
was no exaggeration in the stories she hand and shouted 'Hallelujah!' 
was hearing day after day, and the Commissioner Catherine Booth kept in 
revelations nearly broke his heart. He close touch with Rebecca, who so loved, 
set himself to the task of arousing Ihe and was so greatly indebted to, her 
country to a knowledge of the horrible mnthor ^nrj .n-andOTother. On the occa- 
cor.^tion of the girls on the streeU and sTon of the fast visitriier message was: 
of the white-slave tralhc earned on with 'Give Mrs. Booth all my love: tell her 
other countries. I'm ready and I'm going Home.' 

To Force Parliament Her General had already written of 

If the public could be brought to know her, 'She has done well.' Now she has 
the actual facts, the General felt sure entered into the joy of her Lord and 
that Parliament would be forced to act. heard His 'Well done.' 
Hence he conferred with various friends The funeral service in Abney Park 
and afterward consulted W, T. Stead, Cemetery was conducted by dommis- 
then Editor of the 'Pall Mall Gazette.* sioner Lamb, assisted by Commissioner 
The General told Stead that he had four Catherine Booth, who told of the con- 
women in the next room whom he might flicts and victories of this great trophy, 
ititervicw for himself. They came in. She demonstrated in the long years of 
one by one, and their stories were elicited quietude and consistent Salvationism that 
by Mr. Stead, Three of these outcasts the work done in her heart in Northamp- 
were girls tmder sixteen, the other was ton, nearly forty-five years ago, was of 
Rebecca Jarrett, God. 



Daily Bible 
Meditations 




Sunday, Job 4: 12-2L "Shall morl.i! 
man be more juet than God?" Mi 
pride themselves on being just, but (! 
most perfect justice earth can give is : 
nothi.ig to that which God gives to en' Ii 
and all of His creatures, infinite in lo^ 
and wisdom; knowing and seeing all, i 
cannot make mistakes. The Judge of ail 
the earth shall unfailingly and eternal! 
do right. 

Monday. Job 5: 1-16. "I would S(.l1 
unto God." Eliphaz says what he woul 1 
do if in Job's drcumstancEs. But we ci 
only understand trouble when we h:n 
been through it ourselves. Then, af[ r 
having proved God's help, our word 
however few or faltering, will have powi 
to soothe and comfort the sad and suflir 
ing. They will feel and realize that w 
know what we are talking about. 

Tuesday, Job 5: 17-27. "Despise mil 
thou the chastening of the A! 
mighty." If God gives you much suffL 
ing it is a sigri that He wi.shcs to maiie yi ii 
a great saint. His furnaces alivais 

Eurify. Unusual love and unusual griit 
ave always reached the saints in thi 
shape of unusual trials and unusu il 
afflictions.. God rarely, if ever, makes 
the educating process a painless miL 
when He wants remarkable results 
(Selected). 

Wednesday. Job 6: 1-14. "Oh, that I 
might have my request!" How m:ir\ 
have lived to thank God for unansiiertd 
prayers! Here Job goes on to entrcnt 
God for death, not knowing the •^k it 
and wonderful blessings in store for liim 
"Not my weak longuigs, Lord fullil; 
But rather do Thy perfect will; 
For I am blind and wish for things 
Which, granted bring heart festerings 
Let me but know that I am blind; 
Let me but trust Thee, wondrous kind' 
Thursday, Job 6: 15-30. "Thespccche 
of one that is desperate." Since ont 
has said, "It consoles us in affliction that 
in our sighs and tears and groans we are 
not alone; that others have felt just as we 
do, that others, too, have cried unto 
God "out of the depths," and that after 
they have suffered awhile He gave them 
"beiuty for ashes, the oil of joy for 
mourning, the garment of praise for the 
Spirit of heaviness." 

Friday, Job 7; 1-10. "Wearisonif 
nights are appointed to me." Have 
you ever thanked God for His uracious 
gift of sleep? Perhaps you fall asleep 
directly your head touches the jjilluw. 
and do not wake till morning. But there 
are many like Job who spend weary 
nights "full of tossings to and fro." Such 
trying times can bring blessing instead 
of irritation if the sleepless one will but 
lie still and quietly pray, or repeat verses 
from God's Word, or the Army Song-Book. 
Saturday, ,lob 7: 11-21. "J would not 
live always." Modern medical science 
has so improved health conditions that 
people on the whole live longer now than 
they used to do. But even with the Iksl 
earthly surroundings we would not want 
to live for ever in this world of fleetins; 
joys and changing circumstances. Far 
better to go at the Saviour's call. 
"To the bliss and the rest that rcmaincth 
for ever. 
In tJie beautiful Land just over the 
River." 



Don't Buy a Revolver to 
Shoot a Butterfly 

IT isn't worth the trouble, and as for the 
expense, it's a sheer waste of the 
current coin of the realm. Butterflies arc 
too insignificant to require rcvolvei- 
practice. Don't get into a fury about 
the half of nothing. Little faults, aiifl 
failings a wee bit bigger, con be de;ilt 
with by gentle admonitions, Inritig 
suasions, and warm, forgivc-it-all kisses. 
A sledge-hammer is not necessary to 
crack a black-beetle. The thin end of a 
small poker will do the job just as well. 
Don't deal out a big punishment for a 
small offence, and lose your good tcni|>cr 
and spoil the peace of "Home, sweet 
homo, arguing as to whether it was a 
cut or a bum. 
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SOM'-' real Spring Days have been the 
pVasurable lot of Winnipeg during 
recent days. We mention this meteoriog- 
cal !■ -L so that one will understand that 
our '-'irits were keyed aright to give the 
haran- welcome due to ever-welcome 
^ij'it.lrs— those who by past service and 
oresciit associations have made for them- 
sclVL-- a comradely place in the affections 
of Canadian Salvationists— Commissioner 
and Mr5. Mapp. ^ , k . 

The visit has been all too short, but 
we lire happy in that we li\'e on one of 
the Wiirld's Highways, and that The 
Arnn route, and the picturesque way, to 
the .\ii';tralasian continents runs past our 
dwclliiiBS. and we do occasionally get a 
glimiise of our Leaders and Heroes. 

Fresh from special Army Gatherings in 
New 'lOrk and Chicago, which, w-e were 
lold liy the Commissioner, have once 
more emphasized the throbbing com- 
radeship and Salvation enthusiasm of 
those important centres; fresh also from 
conltict with the purposefulness of the 
"Down East" brothers and sisters, he 
tanic l.« us. .\hvay3 a ligurc of robust 
and CDnlagioi.is Armvism is our genial 
Inlernationai Secretah', but this time, 
right from the moment he alighted on 
Fridav morning at the C.P.R. depot, until 
he re-iiHik his way Westward on Saturday 
night, he re-energized our spirits— took 
us ii\Ui his conlidence— and gave us 
another cheer across the Field. 
A Staff Gathering 
Tliere was an "At Home feeling, en- 
haneetl bv the beautiful evening breezes 
telling (if the coming longer days and 
shorter nifihts, about the Staff GatherinK 
at tlic Garrison on Friday evening. The 
closeness (if the contact was good; the 
easi; (if the situation was freedom itself — 
iu;i a family party. We speak like this 
so that \()u who read may understand the 
e.>:act. li'lial feeling which had possession 
(if us when we were hearing about the 
General and Mrs. Booth, the Chief of the 
Staff, and our other Leaders at Inter 
national Headquarters, The news oi 

recent British advances thrilled us, anc 

nerved us for our own light. It wat 



WHAT to do with our younger Youni 
People when the annual Y.P. Coun 
cilsc()mearound,andadamorforadmissioi 
i> niade (whidl admission inusl be deiiiw 
u, certain applicants for age reasons 
has constituted a problem with which ou 
Leaders have wrestled for a long time past 
This was happily, if not successfuUj 
solved when Commissioner and Mr; 
Uicli met a company of Young Folki 
by special invitation in the Trainin 
(irirrisor Auditorium on a recent Satui 
d,i> .ifteniuon and evening. Our Leader 
ueri' assisted by a number of T.H.(| 
Oiiicers. the Divisional Staff, and Cit 
ti.vMs (ifTicers, whilst a number of Y.I 
l.ddil Uflicers whose interest in the 
.MMKiL' charges w^s delightful to see, wei 
aU'j present. 

.\ feeling something akin to awi 
s.i;)t. liver the youthful audience on beiii 
V. tiifl in the beautifully equipped .^ud 
I ■ mm. Many of the young folk had n< 
,'! '. iously seen the interior of the Trah 
I! ; (jarrison, and it was easy to see th; 
I' ' felt on "holy ground." Wonder an 
! ^ .1 ure alternated on every bright fac 
TiitiVs was a privilege indeed. 

M the call of Staff-Captain Steele tl 
■lie folks rose to sing from the spec! 
. sliccis, another privilege, and thuU( 
■;i-,vhat subdued at first, the voc 
I A er of the singers broadened out 
.iiderable proportions before the dos 

I Xvotional exercises were followed by 
i. ef introductory speech made by Ensij 
' : I 'ughton. Having a special interest 
' ;« young people from a Divisional stan 
;. ■inl, she voii^ the pleasure of afl co 
1 ■ rued at the presence of our Territori 
I-vadcrs, who, in turn, receivcxi a w'elcun 
•iieh as only young folks can give, ai 
■■fhich was only exceeded by the energei 
lesjxinse to Staff-Captain Steele's "Fi 
a volley!" 

Under the Commissiotver's unconv« 
lioiial presidency an instructive and 
11" rneans unintcrestmE programme ( 
cupicd the main portion of the aftemo 



i^^^H^j 












ir-v ■ ' ; 






April 14, 1928 




April 14, 1928. 



THE WAR CRY 



ay, Job 4! 12-21. "Shall mort:,i 
e more just than God?" M, 
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: to that which God gives to each 
of His creatures. InHnite in lo;- ' 
aom; knowing and seeing all lie 
make mistakea. The Judge of all 
th shaU unfailingly and eternally 

tL , Elrphaz says what he would 

Job s circumstances. But we cm 
iderstand trouble when we have 
irough It ourselves. Then, aftor 

proved God's help, our wort!*, 
r few or faltenng, will have power 
le and comfort the sad and sufier- 
hey will feel and realize that wl- 
;hat we are talking about, 
lay, Job 5: 17-27. "Despise not 
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• . " V™ vS'ves you much suffer- 
a sign that Me wishes to make yun 
t saint. His furnaces ahtav; 

Unusual love and unusual grace 
ways reached the sainu in the 
)f unusual trials and unusual 
IS.. God rarely, if ever. make.s 
^ting process a painless one. 
ie wants remarkable results. 
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lave my request!" How niarv 

ed to thank God for unanswered 

Here Job goes on to entreat 

death, not knowing the tjreat 
ideriul blessings in .store for him. 
1' weak longings, Lord fulfil; 
ther do Thy perfect will; 
im blind and wish for things 

granted bring heart festerings; 

but know that I am blind; 

but trust Thee, wondrous kind! 
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that is desperate." Since one 

"It consoles us in afilicllon that 
ghs and tears and groans we arc 
B; that others have felt just as we 

others, too, have cried unto' 
t of the depths," and that after 
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Buy a Revolver to 
loot a Butterfly 

'orth the trouble, and as for tiic 
^ it's a sheer waste of the 
m of the realm. Butterflies are 
lificant to require revolver- 
Don't get into a fury about 
)f nothing. Little faults, and 
wee bit bigger, can be dealt 
gentle admonitions, ■ loving 
uid warm, forgivc-it-all Idsses. 
;-hammer is not necessary to 
3ck-beetle. The thin end of a 
r will do the job just as well. 
1 out a big punishment for a 
ce, and lose your good temper 
the peace of "Home, sweet 
piing as to wheUier it was a 
bum. 
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SOME real Spring Days have been the 
pkiisurablc lot of Winnipeg during 
recent days. We mention this meteorlog- 
ical /;":!• so that one will understand that 
our s'.iirits were keyed aright to give the 
happi' welcome due to ever-welcome 
visitors— those who by past service and 
present associations have made for them- 
selves a comradely place in the alTections 
of C'jiiadian Salvationists — Commissioner 
and Mrs. Mapp. 

Tlic visit has been all too short, but 
we 3ie happy in that we live on one of 
the World's Higtavays, and that The 
Army route, and the picturesque way, to 
the .Australasian continents runs past our 
dwellings, and we do occasionally get a 
glimiKC of our Leaders and Heroes. 

Fresh from special Army Gatherings in 
New ^'ork and Chicago, which, we were 
told by the Commissioner, have once 
more emphasized the throbbing com- 
tadciliip and Salvation enthusiasm of 
those important centres; fresh also from 
contact with the purposefulness of the 
"Down East" brothers and sisters, he 
came to us. .Mways a figure of robust 
and contagions Armyism is our genial 
International Secretary, but this time, 
right from the moment he alighted on 
Friday morning at the C.P.R. depot, until 
he re-took his way Westward on Saturday 
niglit, he re-energized our spirits — took 
us into his confidence — and gave us 
auother cheer across the Field. 
A Stair Gathering 

There was an "At Home feeling, en- 
hanced by the beautiful evening breezes 
tellirg of the coming longer days and 
shorter nights, about the Staff Gathering 
at the Garrison on Friday evening. The 
closeness of the contact was good; the 
ease of the situation was freedom itself — 
ju5t a family party. We speak like this 
su lltal you who read may understand the 
exact filial feeling which had possession 
of us when we were hearing about the 
Genera] and Mrs, Booth, the Chief of the 
Staff, and our other Leaders at Inter- 
national Headquarters. The news of 
recent British advances thrilled us, and 
nerved us for our own fight. It was 



eute to Australia" Visit to t!ie Terrttos'lsil Centre 
ComEHlssiomer Msapp alsis a Welcome Oisest 

good, too, to have those special messages let us emphasize it, by reason of Mrs. morrow was Y.P. Council Day, and so 
from our American and Toronto comrades, Mapo's presence with us. he forgot all about the Y.P. Delegates, 

and to know that all over the Continent With a crowded house, and an en- and called us to a welcome of the Corn- 
there is a war being waged with a prospect thusiastic soldiery crowding it, one can missioner, in one of those racily eloquent 
of victory for our Master and Lord. imagine the sort of an evening we had. speeches in which he revels these days. 

Naturally the time of the visit was not It was a case of "eome early for any sort "Tafcini' loundinirs" 

all taken up in functions of such character; of a seat," and the younger fry who had ,, lanint ouui tR 

we had<a sense that the hours were all too done so, and comfortably esconced them- He struck the right note iti tnat lie 
few for the important conversations which selves, yielded to necessity and courtesy Rave Commissioner Mapp a theme lor 
were a necessity, and (some of them) and his talk which stirred us all— Taking 

r-ve up their points Soundings, said our guest, and he pro- 
f vantage to their ceeded to recall some of those Early 
lilers The singing Days, and to cause us to renew our own 
cnt over with a bang consecrations, so that from floor to ceiling 
there was a com- ^^^""^ '^^^ going up prayers for opportun- 
rndely reverberation ities for service, and vows from all hearts 
nhout everything. The —young and old ahke. 
Litadel Band was Mrs. Mapp recalled earlier visits to 
uperb in its musical the City, and gently hinted at the passing 
ri iderings; we daren't of the years, and gladly affirmed the 
tjy to particularise, keeping grace of God tliroughout that 
■kcept to say that the period. She did not hold the fort for 
1 itime chorus is still long, however, remembering that her 
r pnging in our ears: — husband was the speeding guest, and 
"Christ is all, yes, that she would have her turn on the 
all in all; morrow, and during other days when 

Christ is allinall." we shall be glad to have her in our midst, 
is it not ihat fact, But to conclude — it was one of those 
"^ ilvationists every- Meetings full of a surge of feeling; when 
here, that makes vs memories are bestirred; vows renewed; 
iich a glad host — such comradeships re-alTirmed; consecrations 
I one-another concern made; and when we again saw seekers 
— that we have One at the Mercy-Seat. 
Lard, Who is all-in-all Major Frank Taylor was his own quiet 
) every one of us? and self-effacing usual; greeting the many 
Commissioner Rich comrades who look for his coming when- 
made the best of chair- ever the International Secretary is over 
men, introducing 
"", save the mark 



for some of the de 
cisions which we be- 
lieve may have far- 
reaching effect; it is 
part of our Army life 
to expect things to 
happen when our In- 
ternational Visitors 
come to us. How- 
ever, these are things 
not for us — we mere- 
ly mention them 
now in this "remov- 
ed" manner in order 
that it may be under- 
stood that there is a 
very distinct purpose 
in these joumeyings 
about the World, and 
that we do, with 
cheerful and delight- 
ful readiness, order 
our goings and stay- 
ings in accordance 
with the wishes of 
our Leaders. 
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But Commis- 
sionerMapp could 
not weil come to 
Winnipeg, even if 
but for a few 
hours, without his 
faithful Soldier 
friends having an 



'\) 



here; and he had also his meed of public 
acknowledgment. 



our visitors. He 

led us in those 

singings which But glances at the clock revealed the 

put us all on our fact that ttie evening was hurrying on, 

mettle, and paved and that "Number One for Vancouver" 

the way for those was getting up steam, and so with a 

loyal references push and a crush out of the Citadel, and 



opportunity of seeing and hearing him: which rgainknittedusinlo'TheOneSalva- a crowd at the Depot to "God Speed" 

and it is not a matter for surprise that tionArmy." Brigadier Taylor was choice the Commissioner on his way, another 

the Citadel was gorged — exactly so — on in his Scripture reading • — fraught with episode closed, and now we shall watch 

Saturday night for theMusical Welcome travelling benediction for our journeying for news from "Down Under" and of 

and Au Revoir Demonstration which guests. Lt,-CoIonel Sims — just back from those mighty Congresses which will soon 

Commissioner Rich had planned for the wanderings across prairie and mountaii* be taking place among our "Same Old 

occasion. An event made all the happier, —came sailing in on the plea that to- Army" comrades in the Sister Dominions. 



\S/'HAT to do with our younger Young 
* * People when the annual Y.P. Coun- 
cils come around.andadaraorforadmission 
in made (wliicll admission must be denied 
to certain applicants for age reasons) 
has constituted a problem with which our 
Leaders have wrestled for a long time past. 

This was happily, if not successfully. 
Solved when Commissioner and Mrs, 
Rich met a company of Young Folks, 
by special invitation in the Training 
Garrison Auditorium on a recent Satur- 
da.v .ifteriioon and evening. Our Leaders 
wire assisted by a number of T.H.Q, 
Onicers, the Divisional Staff, and City 
Ciii:i= OITicers, whilst a number of Y.P. 
Local OITicers whose interest in their 
yuung charges was delightful to see, were 
al-.li present. 

.\ feeling something akin to awe, 
si'.e;)t over the youthful audience on being 
M itrrl in the beautifully equipped .'iudi- 
t>f mm. Many of the young folk had not 
iir:.viously seen the interior of the Train- 
ing Garrison, and it was easy to see that 
I ' '.y felt on "holy ground," Wonder and 
1 iuasure alternated on every bright face. 
i'licus was a privilege indeed. 

\t the call of StalT-Captain Steele the 

:'uni; folks rose to sing from the special 

'ii- sheets, another jjiivilege, and tliouEh 

iitc'.vhat subdued at first, the vocal 

!■ 'ver of the singers broadened out to 

1 • saidcrable proportions before the dose. 

Devotional exercises were followed by a 
h-\<sl introductory speech made by Ensign 
1 Kiughton. Having a special interest in 
I iie young people from a Divisional stand- 
;.i'inL, she voiced the pleasure of all con- 
(rned at the presence of our Territorial 
Leaders, who, in turn, received a welcome, 
sueh as only young folks can give, and 
■.ihleli was only e.\ceeded by the energetic 
Jesponse to Staff-Captain Steele's "Fire 
a volley!" 

Under the Commissioner's unconven- 
tional presidency an instructive and Ijy 
111! means uninteresting programme oc- 
cupied the main portion of the afternoon 
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and it Was apparent from the seriousness 
with which the young folks "took in" 
the proceedings that the occasion was 
not unappreciated. An excellent paper, 
written by Jack Dawson of Brandon, and 
read by Gordon Kelly, Sherbrooke St., 
on the subject "Why I attend the Com- 
pany Meeting," was well received. Corps 
Cadet Jack Lamb, Fort Rouge, did well 
with a paper entitled, "Why 1 am a Corps 
Cadet," and Guard Catherine Thomson, 
Winnipeg Citadel, followed up a smart 
salute with a paper on "What Guardship 
means to me." 

A youthful Bible character was made to 
live again, and prorided food for juvenile 
thought, in the scripture reading by Mrs. 
Commissioner Rich. She strove to make 
her message understandable to her listen- 
ers, and emphasised many helpful lessons. 
The Young People showed their interest 
by readily answering the questions put 
to them by the speaker and it was noticed 
with interest that many closely consulted 
Bibles which they had bri)u(;ht with them. 

Altogether the Session was worth while, 
and weil-mixed with the spice of chorus- 
singing, it, as the saying goes, "went down 
well." 

The Young People had no need to leave 
the building during the interval between 
the Sessions, full provision being made at 
the Garrison for refreshment accommoda- 
tion. Tea and coffee made the alfresco 
lunches which the visitors had brought 
with them acceptable, especially amid 
such novel surroundings. 

Some bright singing led off the evening 
session; new choruses were introduced, 
and old favorites proved their popularity 
once more. Needless to say. Adjutant 
Tom Mundy shone in this part of the pro- 
ceedings, and the pianoforte kept up a 



merry accompaniment under the active 
fingers of Lt.-Colonel Joy. 

The Commissioner's topic, in acrostic 
form, and eminently suited for the 
occasion, was illustrated by objects which 
kept the audience agog throughout. 
Our Leader took good advantage of the 
"Eyegate" method of reaching the hearts 
and minds of his young hearers, and evi- 
dently not without some effect, for the 
Prayer-Meeting registered a goodly num- 
ber of responses. 

There were some fine quick-fire testi- 
monies from the Young People before the 
gathering closed, and the singing, with 
fixed bayonets, of The .Army Dosology, 
concluded an experiment which will, with- 
out doubt, be repeated another year. 



Commr. and Mrs. Rich at 

Sherbrooke St. 

NOT for a long while have the com- 
rades of the Sherbrooke St. Corps 
been privileged to receive a visit from 
Commissioner and Mrs. Rich. Sunday, 
March 25th will, therefore, be remembered 
as a day quite out of the ordinary, and a 
time when God poured out freely of His 
blessings. Our Territorial Leaders were 
accompanied by the Divisional Com- 
mander and Mrs. Staff-Captain Steele. 

The Holiness Meeting was a season of 
gracious refreshing and we felt in a marked 
manner the wonderful presence of God. 
The Commissioner's inspiring comments 
helped us greatly and the chief message 
given by Mrs, Rich, enlarged our vision 
for greater faith in God. Many hearts 
felt the impress of the truth and two 
seekers made a full surrender at the 
Mercy-Seat during the Prayer Meeting. 
The singing of a vocal quartette, composed 



of men Cadets, was well appreciated by 
the audience and added to the morning's 
profit and pleasure. 

There was a crowded Hall for the even- 
ing Salvation Meeting and a full turn out 
of comrades and Band. A line spirit 
\vas manifested throughout and the 
singing by the audience of the well- 
chosen songs was more than hearty. 
The Commissioner's address held the 
close attention of all and once again we 
saw the Mighty to Save as an immediate 
Deliverer, The unsaved were urged to 
make a decision and the backsliders 
invited to return to the Fold of God. 

Faith and prayer united in the strenu- 
ously-fouiiht Prayei-Meeting and we re- 
joiced with great joy to see six souls enter 
into a new relation with God. One of the 
seekers was a brother who struggled for 
many weary months to find light. He 
made a voluntary surrender and after- 
wards gave his testimony. 

It goes without saying that Captain and 
Mrs. Boyle, the comrades, and the Band 
rendered excellent assistance during the 
Meetings and give glory to God for 
answered prayer. Hallelujah! 

Before we close this all too brief ac- 
count of a very happy day, may we also 
say we have received much blessing 
through our Brigade of men-Cadets and 
their in.luence in the district has been for 
good. At a recent Saturday nifiht Meet- 
ing Bandsman Smilde spoke on "Weighed 
in the Balances" and one soul was res- 
tored to God.— R.M.R. 

A minister was preaching about sin 
and strongly denouncing it. A gentle- 
man said: "Don't speak so strongly," 
"Oh. would you have me speak milr ly?" 
said the preacher. "Come and sit here." 
He took him aside and showed him a 
bottle of poison which he had by him for 
some chemical purposes. "Would you 
like me to change the label and put 
'Essence of Peppermint?' Well, that is 
what 1 will not do in dealing with tjie 
poison of sin. That is the Devil's way 
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THE visitation of lumber camps by 
Army Officers is a welcome diversion 
in the lonely lives of hundreds of forest 
workers and the foliowing account of a 
trip in Northern Manitoba and Saskat- 
chewan, made by Ensign Fugelsang and 
Captain Hill will be read no doubt, with 
interest. Writes the Captain: 

After a hearty meal at the Officers' 
Quarters in Prince Albert (where Ensign 
and Mrs. Fugelsang are stationed) we 
embarked on the train for Melfort, on 
the way to which we saw the rather 
unusual sight of a water tank on fire. 
On arrival at our destination we enjoyed 



Witii the LimilieFiiieii of 
1-1 the North i-i 

The Interesting Adventures of Two Army Officers who 
Braved the Elements to Visit Lonely Forest Camps 




EnBign Fugelsang and Captain Hill in 
fighting trim for their 200-iniIe trip. 

the hospitality of Adjutant and Mrs. 
Johnstone. At the Meeting that night 
we were pleased to meet Mr. Hansen, 
formerly of The Pas, who was the team- 
ster for our trip to the woods last year. 

Packing our bundles (six in all) next 
morning early, we caught the train to 
Tisdale at 6.30 a.m. This train is rightly 
named the "Crawler" and after much 
going forward and baclnvard we arrived 
at 10.30 a.m. and had lunch. We then 
took train for Nipawin, where, on our 
arrival at 8.30 p.m. we were met by 
Envoy Little (in charge of The Army's 
work here) and who arranged for a team 
to take us through the bush. Whilst with 
the Envoy we visited a siick man who, 
since being laid aside has been converted 
through the instrumentality of our com- 
rade. We played, prayed and sang and 
felt that God had blessed our efforts. 

Fur Coats and Moeassins 
After dinner (Saturday) we dressed for 
our 200 mile trip, fur coats, mocassins and 
thick lumbermen's socks being necessary. 
Our first stop was at Camp "B". eighteen 
miles north of Nipawin, About 170 
men are employed here and we were 
heartily welcomed by the foreman and 
camp clerk. A good hearty meal was 
provided by our friends, and arrange- 
ments were made for a Meeting. Slides 
were shown on a screen, and our musical 
items given with cornet, euphonium, 
guitar, mouth-organ and "Home Sweet 
Home" on the tin can were greatly ap- 
preciated. Many old Gospel songs were 
sung from the song sheets provided and 
the old story of the Cross proclaimed. 
We urged these rough lumbermen to 
take the Saviour into their iives and we 
saw evidences of the working of the Holy 
Spirit. 

A sixteen mile drive further on brought 
us to the Petaigen stopping place where, 
after a short rest and breakfast we visited 
Camp "A" for the Sunday morning 
service. We made this long journey at 
night to enable us to make two camps on 
Sunday. 

After dinner we journeyed to the 
Saskatchewan warehouse, fourteen miles 
distant. One of our horses took sick 
and had to have immediate attention. 



Here is located the headquarters for the 
upper section of the camps situated on 
tlie Saskatchewan River. At this place, 
110 miles from the railroad is found a 
very fine office with all standard equip- 
ment, with Mr, Douglas Phalen in charge. 
Here also were Mr. J, MacDonald, 
Superintendent in charge of logging opera- 
tion.s; Mr. E. Kennedy, Assistant Super- 
intendent and Mr. Jack Mulhall who has 
the supervision of over 400 horses used 
in the bush during winter operations. 
These men. well known to the writer, 
reside in The Pas, and The Army is held 
high in their esteem. We had supper here 
and then drove five miles to Camp "C", 
to return later to the warehouse for a 
service. 

The teamster who drove us to Camp 
"C" was a very earnest Christian and 
informed us that he has two sisters who 
are medical missionaries, one laboring in 
South America. He related to us his 
experience of conversion after being sick 
for over a year with cancer of the face, 
and he is now cured. At the camp we 
held our service in the large bunk house 
with 140 men present. We closed our 
Meeting about 10 p.m., having put in a 
>'ery busy but useful Sabbath. 

Met Missionary Officers 
On Monday morning we returned to 
the warehouse to find our horse still 
sick and unable to travel the balance of 
the trip. At the warehouse is located the 
camp hospital, having accommodation for 
si.\teen. Dr. Netherfields in charge, has 
labored in China, leaving there last 
summer on account of troublous times. 
He informed us that on his way to Canada 
he had met two well known Canada Wost 
Missionary Ofiicers, Ensign Ada Irwin of 
Korea and Captain Grace Hoddinott of 
China. 

Music and song cheered the ten patients 
in the hospital and afterward we had 
dinner with the doctor and patients. 
We then left for Camp 4, arriving at 
supper time. Much of the distance was 
made on foot as the sleighing was too 
heavy for one horse. Out of the 145 
men who gathered for the service, the 
writer noticed a large number of the men 
who when in The Pas are regular at- 
tendants at The Army Meetings. 
A Lonely Grave 
Resuming our journey we passed the 
lonely grave of a lumberjack amid the 
stately evergreens. It is the grave of 
one Fred Cartwright, who was drowned 
on the drive of logs some four years ago. 
His mother resides in Winnipeg. A large 
plain wooden cross marks the grave and 
a railing has been placed around it, show- 
ing that care and attention has been 
given although the location is over one 
hundred miles from the railroad. 

We anticipated journeying from Camp 
4 across a gap of fifty-five miles to Camp 1 
by "caterpillar" tractor, but found on 
arrival at the camp that the machine 
was in need of repairs. There are three 
caterpillar tractors in the bush this 
winter, each capable of hauling ten or 
twelve loaded sleighs of logs, each one 
taking the place of about forty horses. 
From here we sent our teamster with the 
one horse back to Nipawin and we 
started out to walk the gap, completing 
fourteen miles to the company's farm 
located on the Sipaniok Channel, that 



afternoon. Here are grown a large 
portion of the vegetables needed for the 
camps and which are stored in a large 
root house. Word had been 'phoned in 
that a tote or freight team was coming 
through from Camp 4 to Camp 1 and that 
we might journey with it, thus saving a 
forty-five mile walk. 

At 6 a.m. we left the farm and, after 
travelling sixteen miles through the tall, 
stately pines we came to Misery Camp 
Stopping Place on the Carrot River. 
Here we built a fire and toasted our bread 
on a stick. Although eating out in the 
open, in zero weather, the steak, pie, 
toast and tea was delicious beyond 
description. We put our camp fire out, 
and sixteen more miles of walking and 
riding brought us to the Carrot River 
warehouse, just fifty miles from The 
Pas. Four years ago this was a busy 
spot where all supplies for the camps were 
stored, being taken there by boat. There 
now remain just a few buildings, the 
rest being moved to other scenes of 
activity. After supper we sang many 
old hymns, , and although only about 
half a dozen men were present, had an en- 
joyable evening, light being provided by 
greased rags (using fat left from supper) 
placed in an old tin can. 

Along the route of travel we saw many 
moose and deer and at times as many as 
four or five being seen at once within a 
few yards of the trail. The animals 
were not in the least disturbed but went 
on eating young willow trees. We 
passed through some wonderful timber 
country, the road being along the bank of 
the mighty Saskatchewan River. Oc- 
casionally we oassed a trapper and his 
lonely hut. 

An Up-to-Date Plant 
.It Camp 1 we found an up-to-date 
plant, consisting of thirteen modern 
buildings, including ollice. cookhouse, 
file shack, four bunk houses, blacksmith 
shop, electric light plant, laundry and a 
large barn built of logs for housing seventy 
horses. Also located here was a storehouse, 
two big garages for the "Dinkys" and a 
pig pen. When coming upon this Camp 
in the midst of the bush it gives one the 
impression of a small town. One hundred 
and eighty men are employed here. 

We found at Camp 1 as at other camps, 
that the men are well looked after; the 
laundry enabling the men to have a 
clean change of clothing weekly. No 
wooden bunks are used but all camps are 
now supplied with steel, sagless springs 
and comfortable matresse.'i. The very 
best of food is provided. Two hundred 
pounds of butter are used in each camp a 
week and one two hundred pound pig is 
consumed in one camp for a Sunday 
dinner. 

At this camp also, there is a splendid 
iced road, the grooves of which are kept 
in condition by applications of water 
daily, supplied from huge water tanks, 
drawn by a six-horse outfit. Over the 
iced road the "dinky", a steam engine of 
the caterpillar type, with sleigh runners 
in front, hauls upwards of twenty loaded 
sleighs, each containing as much as a 
hundred logs. 

By the kind arrangement of the fore- 
man we had our Meeting in the cookhouse 
with about 160 men present who were 



anxious to hear the Gospe' mes<j>>,e in 
rniisic and song. Here oui' wu Innten 
slides were well received, being much 
clearer because of the electric light At 
other camps it was necessary lo ui# 
acetylene gas. A favorite song [ tlie 
men of all camps was "The Old Kui,Ked 
Cross" and many requests were inidL 
for songs about "Mother". J lie next 
morning we had several good Iil wful 
talks with some of the men \\orl inR 
around the camp. This was a'sn done 
at other camps as opportimity ser\(d 

Immediately after dinner at Cimi) l 
we left by freight team for Cimi 2 
situated seven miles across Mun'ln 1 ike 
from Camp 1. A splendid set of builc' rips 
are here and 155 men empkjjid \e 
held our service in the large bunk 1 use 
and did not close until 10 p m i on 
Saturday night lights are not put nut 
until this hour; other nights li lea 
"hit the hay" at nine o'clock 

Lost on the Lake 
Following the Meeting we had 1 1 (.h 
then proceeded by small jumper 1 igh 
back to Camp 1. The driver uric nun 
ately missed his way when on iIk i ke 
and we had visions of spending tl i \i!;ht 
out in the open. We eventually re ir ced 
our way and found the correct load 
arriving at midnight. \\c wire up 
at 6.30 Sunday morning as hl sere 
anxious to be olT for The P. „ in,i 
distant, for the night Meeting 

Now came the last lap of the ji i irj 
which was twenty-five miles a^rc an 
open lake with a fierce wind bliuing 
There were many drifts of snow 1 1 ol lh 
countered but we plodded on and ilttr a 
twelve-mile walk came to the teamsters 
dinnering place. We only sloppiJ Ion;, 
enough to adjust our packs and Ihiii 
were off for the last thirteen m Ic ihis 
time facing a blinding snowstorm I Iil 
last mile oi two was a hard slrul,^,lc but 
we were encouraged by one of the imrl h rn 
aeroplanes flying over us short!\ tjefure 
we reached town, and seeing it liiid on 
the outskirts of The Pas. We irrivnl u 
4.20 p.m. making an average of ( ii rn I i 
half miles per hour. 

After some refreshments and n rest it 
the home of Treasurer and Mrs Ri Ixrtson 




A Lumber Camp in the rorest 

we proceeded to the McLting wIlLfc c 
were made welcome .ind where it w i 
indeed a joy to meet c'd friend= Monc" n 
was spent in visitation and \\c b irded 
the train for Prince \lbert Mlli< ui h 
much in need of rest after our strenucms 
trip, we arrived home fe^linr onr ill rls 
had not been in vain and with a pri\(.r 
on our lips that God would be with iiid 
bless the many hundreds of lumberjacks 
at work in "The I and of the Lobst ck 
Pine." 

In conclusion we would like to e\pas3 
our heartiest appreciation of the m 1 1 i r 
in which th^ men of th"" camps and i i ir 
overseera treated us Gxl b'ess th 1 1 ' 



April 14, 1928 

THE CHIEF SEOREIM 

THl unfortunate spell of sickness 
vhich attacked Colonel Miller m 
Vancouver, and prevented his attendance 
aUi, Victoria f .P. Councils, is yiddmg 
to 1 1 tiient, and it is confide^y hoped 
thdl li will be back again at the Temtonal 
t£nl during Uie next few days. -; j? 

lusi prior to leaving for the Coast the 
ColoTid had felt some inconvenience owing 
to Lir trouble, but with characteristic 
nlu( vent ahead with his plans 

It has been a trying episode for Mrs. 
Mill, r nho is at home in Winnipeg— not 
mudi less, perhaps, than for the Chief 
Sccri-t iry himself. However, we are 
glail U) make this happy announcement. 

wiNNiPEB zmk mmiss 
mum 

WE were right away from our usual 
B.nit on Friday, March 23rd. We 
!wd the Cadets with us; and a brave 
show they made— filling the spacious 
Citadel platform almost to overflowing. 
\\c had the Cadets Band and Singing 
I>->ri\ too, and we were consequently 
not \vanttng in tuneful melody, 

br gadier Carter retained the command 
of the Meeting, and all the "usuals" took 
a biknt seat. The thoughtful testimonies 
from many of our young comrades, bear- 
n" rfpfinitplv on the treat theme of the 
Meeting, were' very cheering to our own 

^"^Cidets Townsend and Allan gave 
us special "Seven minute sermonettea 
(thi. word is the Principal's, so dont 
quarrel with us— Ed.) on New Testamenl 
Holiness and Cadets Duxbury and Beck 
did ditto with the same subject from ar 
Old Testament standpoint. Immenselj 
i,ood to the point, and fervent. We wert 
ghd that Brigadier Carter shut down or 
the clapping. . . . , .• 

I he Praver-Meetmg was indeed a timi 
of helpfulness and victory for many souli 
aid once more we rejoiced over a wel 
hllcd Mercy-Seat. Cadets' Night was < 
Ral spiritual treat— for young and old 
1 lie lollowing Friday. March 30th, wa; 
a inther sjiecial occasion — one in a length 
Liiiiig list of such. In spite of the fac 
th It there was a special hub-bub o 
aniilher character entirely filling the out 
sidL itiiiosphere, indoors we had a splendii 
cr iw i and a real heart-to-heart time. 

T he Cadets had braved the horrors o 
the way, and were with us in full force- 
in pirit and lung-power; and so otu- song 
virt. uphfted again and again, Th 
scnined songs and illustrative setting 
WLFL once more exceedingly helpful. S 
wire the well enunciated readings- 
be riplure, by Ensign Miriam Houghtoi 
mid "The Founder's Message" by Corf 
L met Margery Joy. 

One speciality was an illustrated son 
dL ncling the Apostle Peter's release froi 
iiT I in — "Glory to God for the broke 
Lh 1 n," and when Adjutant Mundy too 
(h desk with his most happily conceive 
iiiri soul-helping address on that ol 
5 1 lit, iind his lessons therefrom for oi 
.11) lo-date experiences, we realised tl 
iiiii. ness of our weekly fare. 

suift-Captain Steele's control of tl 
Meeting, and his leadership of our soi 
iiitl prayers brought us into close toui 
« li the realities of the evening's subje 
II I once more we rejoiced in defini 
I (. isions at the Mercy-Seat. 



A Pound of Pluck is 
Worth a Ton of Luck 

\''ES, and a bit more. Pluck saj 
"■ "I'll do and dare," Luck sai 
\ ait and see." Luck waits for som 
1 ng to turn up; pluck rolls up its sleevi 
lid goes and turns it up. When a brai 
Lislrious man succeeds, the wiscaci 
"Lucky!" but those who are in t 
1 low say, "Plucky!" 

I luck stands for hard work and stic 
s to it; while Lud: too often stands I 

1 Ikness, and a lot of it. Pluck inspir 
iiissy to place the lovely glaze on t 
lie, and Stephenson to make a 
) rfect the mighty locomotive. Plu 
inspired Faraday to make his wonder 
ciumical discoveries, and Arkwright 

II ent the labor-saving spinning-jeni 
Pluck wrought modem miracles 

^,nce through John Hunt among ( 
t inniba] Fijians. The world, as ne' 
bf-fore, cares for men of pluck, tesoluti 
ai d devotion, and gives tJie "Well doiii 
only and ever to the men and women w 
are indomitable and unconquerable. 
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THE CHIEF SEGRETM? 

THK unfortunate spell of, sickness 
vhich attacked Colonel Miller in 
Vancouver, and prevented his attendance 
at the Victoria Y.P. Councils, is yielding 
to traitment, and it is confidently hoped 
that he will be back again at the Territorial 
Centre during the next few days. *• 4 

just prior to leaving for the Coast the 
Colonel had felt some inconvenience o\ying 
to ear trouble, but with characteristic 
pluck went ahead with his plans. 

It has been a trying episode for Mrs. 
Miller, who is at home in Winnipeg — not 
much less, perhaps, than for the Chief 
Secretary himself. However, we are 
glad to make this happy announcement. 

WINNIPEO CEllil HOLIHESS 

WE were right away from our usual 
gait on Friday, March 23rd. We 
had the Cadets with us; and a brave 
show they made — filling the spacious 
Citadel platform almost to overflowing. 
We had the Cadets Band and Singing 
Parly too, and we were consequently 
not wanting in tuneful melody. 

Brigadier Carter retained the command 
of the Meeting, and all the "usuals" took 
a silent seat. The thoughtful testimonies 
from many of our young comrades, hear- 
ing so definitely on the great theme of the 
Meeting, were very cheering to our own 
spirits. 

Cadets Townsend and Allan gave 
us special "Seven minute sennonettes" 
(the word is the Principal's, so don't 
quarrel with us — Ed.) on New Testament 
Holiness and Cadets Duxbury and Beck 
did ditto with the same subject from an 
Old Testament standpoint. Immensely 
good, to the point, and fervent. We were 
glad that Brigadier Carter shut dovm on 
tho clapping. 

The Prayer-Meeting was indeed a time 
of helpfulness and victory for many souls 
and once more we rejoiced over a well 
filled Mercy-Seat. Cadets' Night was a 
real spiritual treat — for young and old. 

The fuUowing Friday. Tvlarch 30th, was 
another sjiecial occasion — one in a length- 
ening list of such. In spite of the fact 
that there was a special hub-bub of 
another character entirely fiihng the out- 
side atmosphere, indoors we had a splendid 
crowd and a real heart-to-heart time. 

The Cadets had braved the horrors of 
the way, and were with us in full force — 
in spirit and lung-power; and so our songs 
were upUfted again and again. The 
screened songs and illustrative settings 
were once more exceedingly helpful. So 
were the well enunciated readings — 
Scripture, by Ensign Miriam Houghton, 
and "The Founder's Message" by Corps 
Cadet ivlargeiy Joy , 

One speciality was an illustrated song 
depicting the Apostle Peter's release from 
prison— "Glory to God for the broken 
Chain," and when Adjutant Mundy took 
the desk with his most happily conceived 
and soul-helping address on that old 
saint, and his lessons therefrom for our 
up-to-date experiences, we realised the 
oneness of our weekly fare. 

Staff-Captain Steele's control of the 
Meeting, and his leadership of our song 
and prayers brought us into close touch 
with the realities of the evening's subject 
and once more we rejoiced in definite 
ducisions at the Mercy-Seat. 
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A Pound of Pluck Is 
Worth a Ton of Luck 

VES, and a bit more. Pluck says, 
■■, "I'll do and dare." Luck says, 
"vy'ait and see." Luck waits for some- 
thing to turn up; pluck rolls up its sleeves, 
and goes and turns it up. When a brave, 
mtlustriouB man succeeds, the wiseacres 
cay, "Lucky!" but those who =re in the 
know say, "Plucky!" 

Pluck stands for hard work and stick- 
ing to it; while Luclc too often stands for 
Idleness, and a lot of it. Pluck inspired 
Palissy to place the lovely glaze on the 
plate, and Stephenson to make and 
perfect the mighty locomotive. Pluck 
inspired Faraday to make his wonderful 
pnemical discoveries, and Arkwright to 
invent the labor-saving spinning-jenny. 

Pluck wrought modem miracles of 
Krace through John Hunt among the 
cannibal Fijians. The world, as never 
before, cares for men of pluck, resolution 
and devotion, and gives the "Well donel" 
only and ever to the men and women who 
are indomitable and unconquerable. 



^RS. OOK^ISSIOHEi ^IGH 

Presides at Home St. Home League 
Annual Supper 
Wednesday, March 2lst, was the 
occasion of the Annual Supper lor the 
families of our members, and about 
one hundred sat down to the supper, 
which was presided over by Mrs. 
Commissioner Rich, who w-is support- 
ed by Mrs. Colonel Miller and Stdft- 
Captain Steele. After the meal vre 
enjoyed a short program and speeches 
from Mrs. Miller and the Divisional 
_„ . . ., ,., Commander. Mrs. Adjutant Mundy 

Winnipeg, Ap^aHh contributed a solo. We also, heard 

Mrs. Commissioner Mapp is booked honour of having; been the principal from Brother Chable, representing the 
to conduct an interestmg event on parties in the first Army wedding to husbands, and Sister Cawson, the 
April 10th— Founder's Birthday; the have been held in the North of Scot- Home League. The Treasurer s report 
unveiling of the memorial busts of land. was enlightening. We are now start- 

the Pounder and the Army Mother « * » ing on another year's work sure m 

at the Training Garrison, A Com- We also sympathize with Lieuten- the knowledge that God will help us. 
memoration Demonstration will be ant Grace Ferguson, of Chilliwack, in — L.N.S. 
conducted by our own Commissioner the death. of her dear mother at Kam- =- 
on the evening of the same day, sack. i i <^ • ■ n. 

*■. . . ^ ■ « * * Lt.-Coramissioner Duce 

It is not often that a Daily Paper Territorial Headquarters wears a Promoted tO Glory 

has Mercy-Seat news in its columns^ cheerful air once more; Major Oake 

it is refreshing to read in the Port has returned from his affairs at the 

Arthur "News-Chronicle" the follow- Coast, ^^ -^ 

ing paragraph; » « e ^^ 

"Friday night the Soldiers from We are delighted to hear that our ^ - 

Port Arthur Corps united with the various Winnipeg Ho.^pital patients , #^- 

Corps at Port William, and out of are progres::ing towards recovery; ^ . ^^*'^^' 

fifty-one of a congregation present this refers particularly to Mrs. En- 
had eight at the Mercy-Seat; four sign Majury, Mrs. Ensign Capon, and 
who were standing aimlessly at the Mrs. Captain King. We are always 
street comer followed in from the glad to report news of this nature. 
Open-Ail- Meeting, and two of them t * » 

came out for Salvation." There is a newsboy who Soldier.'? 

* * * at Vancouver IV. One night, after 

Commandant Carroll has had his delivering his papers, he hurried to 
mind stirred and his soul blessed by the Meeting, and when testimonies 
our recent remarks on "Hand-clapping were called for, he jumped to his feet, 
versus Saying 'Amen'," On a recent and said, "Well, I know my hands are 
occasion when our o%vn D.C. asked the dirty, and I don't know what my face 
youngsters to "Fire a volley" they is like, but I do know my heart is 
stared in silent bewilderment; if clean!" 

somebody had said, "Give him a good »«■* j^,. ... ,„■ ■ 

clap" they would have understood- An interesting event is billed for the don, Eng., has been received m Winnipeg, 
but why should we do as the Gentiles afternoon of Sunday, April 15th, at Win- The Commissioner nas had a long and 
do? iiipeg Citadel— 110 less than a Local "'^"^.d Officership, among his various 

e e * Composers' Festival (ahem!) Seems to us aPPO'n'n^ents being terms in the London 

Grace Hospital. Winnipeg recently that not every band nor City can rise to ^'"™ ^o^k, many important posts in 
received a donation frora'fkrfrfen? these heights. Everybody ^s heartily p;%^;,!^'"„'/"i„'7„ ■f^^S'ia' "asTin' 
t:^r, S-"/":?|Jty.h?'i.heen sturred by -vited to join with us. klcaU^'V'he tb°ve pttrHif list 

of&zU^^^k^ ,V^JoVS^ Lieutenant Flo%ieVa\.er of Vennilion ^^^^ ^!^i-=>nTe?vtir ^rn'^H^ 
note also eame with the humble J-| b-op.rate^^^ 

! , / ' " Sr ^^^"^^'^ ^"' congrat'ulations, sis- rrcSS^3'^'''cln^rU"s^^^?^/a"d^''?JM 

We are glad to note the continued ' e « « extend comradely sympathy to Mrs. 

activity of our old and valued com- „,_ , . . , , . , , Duce, but v/ill rejoice in the sure and 

rades— Envoy and Mrs. McGill; al- ^"^, foreman suddenly caught sight of certain reward to which our comrade has 
ways acceptable specials, lliey recent- one of his laborers resting on an upturned pow attained, 
ly spent a helpful week-end at Vic- bucket, and his indignation was immedi- 
toria Corps. God bless them. ately roused. ,. i. , u 

a ^ ^ striding up to the man he shook him 

„, . , ^, . .^. „ violently by the shoulder. 

We sincerely sympathize with Cap- "Now. then." he cried, "up you get urocner i..vru kow was caiiea verv 
tain Harold Martin, who has suffered End shift some o' thcin hrirki mp 15Ht tiroiner i..yru kow was caiiea very 
bereavement in the passing of his The laboS?^ hesitatS suddenly to meet God. He came, into 

father Our promoted. ^comrale^ was a "I don't^fXeilguv^or.'' he answered S""^oS'er' posi^oT anrsla^ve" a? 
staunch Salvationist in Old Dundee, sadly. "I'm trembling all over." ThTir^v Hester He' attended Meet 

and at one time suffered imprisonment "Oh, all right," returned the foreman, /"! at^veraf of the Citv cSros UMnir 
in the service of The Army. Captain brutally indifferent to the other's sulfer- ^Tt in S all and S a good 
Martin s parents also enjoyed the ing, "catch old o this 'ere sieve, then." testimony. Thursday evening he returned 
^=^^^^=^^^=^^^=^^^^=^^^^=^^^^^^^^=^^=^^^^=^=^^= from the Meeting as usual, and retired 

to bed, but on Friday morning Captain 
Sinclair found him m great distress, and 
it was soon found necessary to remove 
him to the hospital. The following day 
he was operated upon, and later in the 
day received the Call. 

The Funeral Service was conducted on 
Tuesday by Commandant Spearing, as- 
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Surprise Visit to Army Women's 
Institution 



Her Majesty Queen Mary recently paid chairs, is now m charge of the Women's sisted by Captain Sinclair. The Corps 
a surprise visit to the famous Women's Social operations in Great Britain and Officers and a number of Chilliwack 
Hostel and Shelter which The Army main- very much awake to the great needs of comrades were present, Brother Clarke 
tains in Hanbury Street, Whitechapel, li^ important work. who came to this country with our pro- 

and expressed herself as delighted with all Her Majesty showed an understanding moted comrade, speaking of their Corps 
that she saw there; she paid high tribute interest in the circumstances of the association, and of their work on the 

women, and spoke io many farm together. 

w- lli=i„. She was much „A Memorial Se."/ice was held 2t tho 
amused and not altogether Hostel the foUowmg Sunday, Major 
unmoved, when one of the J^^"^ ^^^ P ^tiz^^e.. Commandant 
Spearmg, who has greatly interested him- 
self in our comrade's physical and spiritual 
welfare, spoke, as did Captain Sinclair, 
Major Jaynes gave a helpfd address, 
following which five came to the Mercy- 
Seat — a splendid finish to the life of oiie 
who fought so faithfully. A Memorial 
Service was also held at Chiliiwack. 
Brother Row came to Canada under 
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to the work of that particular institution 
and to The Army and its leaders. 

This institution is historical in Army 
circles in that it was here Mrs. Bramwell 
Booth, soon after the birth of her own 

eldest daughter, Catherine, interviewed _ , ,. , „, ^ , . x^l«u.=, iw« vo^ii; w v^iauo u.iuci 

the first woman to enter an Army Home, old ladies, aged 71, struck up in a the auspices of The Army, four years 
and which meeting led to the foundation quavering voice, "God save our gra- ago, and for the past year has worked in 
of our Women's Social Work. cious Queen." Chilliwack, where he was converted, and 

There is something happily significant We are fortunate in being able to took bis stand as a Soldier, 
in the fact that Commissioner Catherine give herewith a reproduetion of the His loved ones are all in the Old Land, 
Booth, then an infant lying asleepon two Queen's signature in the visitor's book, and our prayers are assuredly for tliera. 
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THE WAR CRY Eitracts from le Geiieril's Journal 
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, Bninwell Booth 



iBtwiutlnial HwulgmiFteni 
I^mdon, Bnslaiu] 
TsnttoHil CinnnuiHlH. 

UBat.-CimimlEBifmer Clms. Ble$t* 
SIT-M9 CuJton St., 

Winnipeg, fiSaiUbobEk 
AH Editorial comiaaiileatlonB shogld be ad- 
dNned to The Elditor, Lt-Cohmel Jot. 

SirBRRRIPTTON ttATG9l A. eovr ■>' The 
War GlT (indadin? the Special Easter and 
Cbristsaas teauea) will be mailud to anr addrus 
la Caxuda for twelva montlta far the Bom of 
(2.10 prciMtM. Addms Tha Fabllcatlona Sec- 
retsiT. tn-m Carlton Stnet, WInnliMir. 
-Pifuletl-for Tiie Balratlon Arrar In Canada 

Seat h7 TI*a Faimer'a Advocate, of Wlnitlpev* 
mltod. comor Nntra Ttame end Lanmldc 
- Strf*t^ Wlnnlpetr, Wanltflba. 



(Arranged by li.-Colonel H. L. Taylor) 

{Continued from our issue of March 31sf) 



General Order 



SELF-DENIAL CAMPAIGN, 1928 
The annual week of Self-Denial 
wiU be observed in Canada Weet 
Territory from May 5 to H. Afttr 
March 24 no Demonstration of a 
financial character (except on be- 
half of the Self-Denial Fund) may 
take place in any Corps until the 
Campaign is closed, without the 
consent of Territorial Headquar- 
ters. 

Officers of all ranks are respon- 
sible for seeing that this General 
Order is observed, 

CHAS. T. RICH, 
Lt.-ComniiBsioner. 




{By Authority of ihe_Gmeral) 

PROMOTION— 
To bi Captain; 

Lieutenant Elythe More, KomloopE. 
APPOINTMENT— 
Captain R. Boyt-s from Glen Vciwcll School to 

WrnnRefl Divisional HcadnuortcrSf 
Captain Alice Kenny from Pclcrabure Alnttkn 

to Glen Vowell School, 
Captain EJythe More from Knmbops to Peters- 
burg, AiBska. 
Lieutenant Irving Lapp froin Calvary ITI to 

Bed Tleer. 
lilcntenant CliConl Fowler from Mncleod to 

CoJirnry III. 
Lieutenant Nellie Amos frotn Trail to 

Kamloors. 

Oisncd) CHAS. T. RICH. 

LL-CommiHHioncr. 

theIripTfsprihg^ 

WE sometimes talk about the grip of 
\i inter. What we are much more 
interested in just now is the grip of com- 
ing spring. The grip of Jesus on the soul 
of man is like the grip of spring. If you 
were an almond tree you couldn't five 
with the spring and not become beautiful, 
and to watch the change that Jesus made 
on men's lives must have been like watch- 
ing the change that spring makes. It 
must have been like seeing a landscape 
in the grip of winter when bitter winds 
howl through leafless branches, when 
black frost makes the ground hard and 
hostile to the feet, when low storm clouds 
make the mountains forbidding and fear- 
ful, and the moors bleak and desolate, 
and then seeing that same landscape 
with the sun in the sky, the trees in leaf, 
the birds singing and flowers blossoming. 

Unfortunately we have a power that 
the trees of the field have not. We have 
the power of resisting the spring. With 
open doors and broken barriers of pride 
and stubbornness we can live with Jesus, 
and let His grip of the soul make summer 
come. It isn't what we believe, it isn't 
the ceremonies we perform, it isn't a 
tremendous emphasis on the will: it is 
to put the emphasis on Him, to let Him 
have His way with us, just as the emphasis 
is not upon the tree but upon the spring 
which calls to the tree, and calls out from 
the tree the wonderful powers within it. 

Don't stop to get your theories right 
first, uon't make a list of promises. 
Don't imagine that you can be consistent. 
Don't merely try to be good. Live daily 
in His presence and the miracle will 
happen. Spring will come to your life. 

If there is one of us without any sense 
of the need of Jesus let him take his 
cleanest handkerchief on a winter's mom 
and lay it out on thts s<now. If there is 
one of us holding back because he feels 
that his case is hopeless, let huti remember 
that Jesus had three favorite words — 
Least, Last, and Lost^— and He sard the 
leaGt should be greatest, the last«lioutd 
be first, and the lost should be found. 



Programme stained with 
Penitent's tears ! — Hotel Direc- 
tor's touching thanks — Beau- 
tiful Fuji — Nagoya and Kyoto 
— Distress over sin — War's 
wounds — The Army Founder's 
mark on Japan — Value of her 
friendship — Occasion of a life- 
time. 

Monday, October 25tb, 1926 (continued) Five Wayside Meetings at various 
-^Cunningham (Cotmiiissioner) picked up Stations to-day. I got in a few words 
(in the Meeting last night) a programme for my King at every place. 
— a large One — and brought it to me. It Arrived at Nagoya at 4.50. Mayor, 
was sopping iiitli the tears of a penitent! Governor, and others on platform, 
I watched another maT. who was deeply Marched through a cheering throng with 
taken hold of — he was literally smasfied flags to the stand. A scene of extra- 
up — and an old woman with a hard, and, ordinary enthusiasm. An address by the 
I fear, wicked face, who broke down Mayor translated to me by another 
utterly and cried aloud to God for His citizen. The crowd ga\'e me rapt atten- 
mercy. Neither of these had ever been tion. God enriching a man's life was 
in a Christian gathering before in their my theniG. Eadie's estimate of tiie num- 
lives. A shop-girl also interested me. ber was eight thousand, nearly all men. 
She had a very beautiful comb in her hair. The shouting was rather a feature. 
Had never been in any meeting of any To Hotel and settled down to work, 
religion before. She appeared to come Feel very sad about Pearce; telegraphed 
into the light of Salvation after a long and his wife. 

patient struggle on the part of one of the Wednesday, 27th.~Nagoya. Broken 
Ofiicers who was herself a profoundly night, but might have been worse. Hard 
interesting instance of Salvation from the gt work after food at 8.30. 
darKness. The light I saw was the Light , . ■„ j , n ,i, .^ i , j 

of the World' Interviewed for Press, then tarklsd 

Today (25th) Tokio again at 8, after ^"?°"r business in earnest. Chose a 
a night of shakes. But better to have "'°\^° '°\"};' ^^'^ ^^^'^.'?'^\ ^^'^ 
liad it .vj th.nn in llie day lime saviours shall come up on Mount Zion 

London letters very mixed. Urgent ••• and the kingdom shall be the Lord's.' 
request from Allister Smith {Colonel), who Afternoon, Meeting with Soldiers of 
is in Johannesburg, for money tor their this town; about two hundred present- 
new building. a fitip body. A dciightfiil gaLiitrin.t; — 

Tiie uirector of this Imperial Hotel — spirit, song, prayer, joy, and a Penitent- 
which is a wonderful centre of life and Form\ 

business — to pay his respects. Soon found Powerful Meeting in evening in a 
him to be a Methodist, and wishing the Theatre, audience numbering some two 
Methodists were more concerned for the thousand. The Holy Spirit amongst us. 
Salvation of souls and less for education. The Governor's A.D.C. read an address. 
He said; 'I thank you for coming. I and I followed. Supporters gradually 
have spoken with many men in high withdrew from the platform as the 
positions, and we are all grateful to you Penitent-Form was enlarged. The bold 
for calling our nation to think of good coming out of several of the seekers 
and noble things.' He asked for some- here very striking. 

il''i!lf^,.^,"fr^'^- '^7'" ""'^P 'j ff™,^'^ '" Thursday, 28th.— Restful night. Very 

memoo' of you and your words!' 1 was j,rateful for the help of God yesterday. 
^ w1„ ,>„„• ,^„ ,-, • r c , .1 ^tro^''^ 10 present the truth of Salva- 

P»i.in,^ P * ^^^ ^'^^^y ^^ twn t,y Christ so as to meet the didicul- 

Pekng- Pearce very ill; taken to hos- ties of these dark minds-especially the 

pital; serious; w;ill wire agam.' What a tUfiiculties of Buddhists. ** ^ "*= 

calamity is here! t r. k, • ^ or. f t^ . 

Clearing up. Very grateful for the c,^'' ^^■g?^^.H^-^V°'' ^^"'S" ^'^°''S 

help and mercy of God during the fort- Station Waysides —four or five— and 

night since I landed at Yokohama. T*"^' 1!,'"^ ^°'' ^^:^^*-^\ »v«A ^"'^'^ 

Tuesday, 26tb.-S!ept; strengthened. Pleasure On arnval at 12 o clock, Recep- 

'How precious are Thy thouglits unto '^'"J ^* Station-Mayor, Chief Constable, 

me O Lorcli' ^"^ ' crowd of notables. To Hotel. 

Left Tokio at 9.30. A crowded station: ™'^ ''' " ^"^ °'^ "'>'■ 

the people very enthusiastic. As soon as At 3, Soldiers only, about two hundred, 

we started, Cunningham brought me ^''it'i twenty Ofiicers. The earnest prayer 

another wire from Peking: 'Pearce has and intense seeking very pleasing — signi- 

typhus fever.' This is a very anxious ficant of future progress, 

matter for me. / can do nothing for him. Evening, a pack in the Public Hall; 

More comfortable journey to-day. Some some 2,500 present. Probably the hand- 

"ork— I hope useful. Every hour, my somest building I have ever spoken in. 

%^ ^ ought to 'o/Ter all my works 1 was not as free or as at home a.s I have 

to Xhee. We were presently winding been; am troubled with the dust, which 

round Mount Fuji, a snow-crowned affected my voice, but we had a powerful 

mountain with a Hattish top. Once vol- influence and a number of praying peni- 

canic. Very beautiful in the sun, very tents. If only half prove sincere it is a 

austere and commanding in the shade, wonderful thing. Much distress; among 

To be in the light is good ahke for moun- them about their sib. Three Buddhist 

tama and for men! priests greatly impressed me— they seenied 
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so earnest and bo thoughtful. The seek- 
ers included some unsaved Mission paipie 
Truly an extraordinary Meeting. 

My anxiety for China increases. Oj^,ht 
1 to go? I find Yamamuro deeply si i x«A 
Several items of world business have 
exercised me today. Ours is indu 1 a 
warfare, and war brings wounds'. 

Friday, 29th.— Slept. Hotel 1 ^oto 
good. This morning to a great in ntu 
tion called Doshisha; it is of the Lm cr 
sity type, though riot one, being a 1 md 
of High School. There are four tlum md 
students in residence. My prepar.. ion 
was scarcely suitable for a gathering i io 
many quite young people. 

Governor of Prefecture called en \e 
he had been away yesterday. Fu' of 
appreciation and thanks for my a]i al 
last night. Also Mr. Tokanuini liic 
Leader of the Opposition and will jirul). 
ably be the next Prime Minister. A 
strong and vigorous type of man. Nc^irly 
six feet high. Sume good talk — rtlii ion 
for the individual, Ae to the Relii;i.,ns 
Bill, he will help us; hard cases m;iv he 
sent to him, 1 know that hard (is^es 
make 'oad law. but, as 1 said, they olicn 
make good public opinion. A shrt vd 
man. Spoke of his own soul, and he 
thanked me most earnestly. Desires (hat 
I will remember him as a friend. 

Friday. October 29th.--Left Kyot<i at 
4 o'clock for Osaka— an hour's run. 
Governor, Mayor, and many leading mer- 
chants, politicians, and others at ilic 
station. Thence to City Hall; ahmis a 
thousand men — the Civic Welcome. l>r. 
Seki, the Mayor, made a good addiow, 
and I replied. An enthusiastic gathcricij;. 

Immediately following, as gut^st nf 
Governor at a dinner given in my hontnir. 
Three hundred present. The Mayor 
told me that all the leading people in llic 
city were there. His address really vcrv 
good; reference to Founder deligliifiil ■ 
what a mark he made on this nation dur- 
ing the forty days be spent in Japan! I 
replied; all seemed taken hold of. Lord, 
be Thou the Witness to Thy truth: 

Heavy London mail. Chief greally 
engaged. F. brave and strong. Some lii 
our problems look less serious for ihc 
mom.ent. 

Saturday, 30th.— Osaka, To work at 
9. Cleared up some matters and cabUd. 
At 10, Eadie on affairs for a couple tif 
hours — important. 

Felt it wise to leave the aflernoon 
Locals' Meeting to Cunningham, reserv- 
ing my throat, which is still troublesome. 
Shall see them all to-night and to-morrow. 
Some writing. 

This country is making progress in 
e\;ery direction. Its population dilhculty 
will, in my opinion, grow less. If I wtre 
in British politics, j should feel that a 
friendly Japan was more important tiiaii 
the possession of a fortified Singapore — 
yes, than half a dozen Singaporos! 

To-night. Soldiers only — a Meeting full 
of joy and freedom and with powerful 
results. Hallelujah! These people im- 
press me. There is a sterlingness about 
them which attracts and challenRes, 

Last thing to-night a wire from Peking: 
'Pearce worse — there is little hope.' It 
made me sad indeed. 

Sunday. 3lEt. — Osaka. Began my w ril- 
ing for the Christmas 'Crys.' 

Morning Meeting a tender and uplift- 
ing gathering. Few women — but Suii- 
liay is not much attended to here as vet. 
'Love' my topic. 

The cable from Peking, re Pearces 
illness, dislocates many of my plans. 

Lectured in afternoon. His Excellencv 
the Governor, Mr. Nozmu Kakagawa'. 
presiding. He was most cordial; hail 
given up a great enRagement, celehraliiif 
the Emperor's birthday, in order to hi: 
present. I feel he is a friend — and 1 toUi 
him so! The City Hall — one of tin- 
finest buildings 1 have ever been in — na: 
narked: fuHy 3,500 Ecats, perhaps muii.-. 
The Governor said nearly five thousanci 
people were present. A tremendous sighi' 
I had some freedom in speaking, and gm 
in more direct appeal than is somctimtf 
the case. 

At night, again, a wonderful scene. 
Cunningham and Bernard both spoke 
well. My appeal was direct, perhaps a 
little hard, but we had a mighty smash'. 
The mohient when I asked, at the con- 
clusioh of my address, that every head 
should' Be bowed,' was iin occasion of a 
lifetSine! We had a great many penitents 
and lam sure many of them were ulterlv 
sincere. 

{"To be Continued) 
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To be lite best that 1 can be. 

EMUYTHING seemed to be singin 
u'lat song on Sunday mprmng lasl 
when ^^e pnthered for the Manitoba Voun 
Cm. s Councils. The glorious spnn 
di\ ins in tune with it; the unstaine 
BilK of t)ie new Garrison seemed to rj 
icliti 11 L anthem, and young-hfe by tt 
hiindi.d from all parts of the City . 
Um iipck -ind many distant points our 
n,M inn came along, and they s^med I 
hL s nunt, the same strain. The Spirit < 
IhL C.iuncils hovered over us in thoi 
r,r«t kf. minutes, and "To be the be 
th It ! c-in be," seemed to be the chorus 
Bdi Miicing. And the glorious prophet 
,1 IS fulfilled again and again. 

Sprinainie and youth are practical 
5\niHvmou5 terms they say, and the 
,t) MLoious factors met together in tl 
™ltn(lid \uditorium of the Oamso 
nnd mtaiigent youth too. The Counc: 
01 lilt iJn-viuus Saturday bad aliordi 
OLtla for our Juniors, most of our Lot 
I e Kkrs iiaving loyally co-operated in 
very ilioughtful ruling, and so it was 
fint irowd of younR men and youi 
voniLn t\ho presented themselves to t 
iiarLiinl t,3ze of Lt.-Commissioner a; 
Mrt Kifh and to the pleasurable anti 
jnlionof our very welcome visitor— M 
amimissioner Mapp, 
The Glory of the JVIoming 

Tilt sunny weather of the day and t 
smlllll^ fj«.-s, and tripping song ol t 
uiiing folks heartened the spints of 
ill ind ne were in accord with the 
tif tl I soug «'ith which we started on ( 
D i\ 1 leei like singing ill the tim 
Tin re was little need for the D.C's 
lU I ilid Sing it", for we were res 
all ('timg our best. 

Mr Colonel Miller conducted us 
t iir b imily Prayers and the read 
friHn The Guide," which the Comn 
lunLr m ikcs such a feature of th 
Dus While Mrs. Miller was read 
\\L \\iri.— old and young alike — think 
knilh of our Chief Secretary and 
di 1 iixHiument in not being with 
■tin he was disappointed. We thou 
aj-^j iif the lone Corps Cadet at Nine 
In ' id written to say she would 
nil'- ink the Y.P. Day for the first ti 
but would be praying for us. 
Us ind not "Them" Today 
J I Colonel Sims sn:itchcd the op: 
1 iiiu of being on his feet, wily felloe 
k t. 1 resume of the various Coui 
\ lilt It Inve been held this season, 
HM us the idea that we might ha' 
I I to do better than some of tt 
'i [ I hat does not trouble us greatly 
ii tit to be tbe best that wc can 
li IS I s", not "Them," today. 

TliL Commissioner took control 

1 (I IS something of his hopes and ] 

I tl tnbors for the Day, and we wet 

for him to begin, but there 

I Li cDurtesies to be observed, 1 

1 message of greeting from our i 

istLiday Commissioner Mapp— 

hnR across the prairies en rout 
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i I the Young People of the t 
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1 warmed us. 
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■il c \^a ; not too Youfig for the Ol 
not too Olff for the Young— just the 
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s included some unaaved Mission nerm,, 

jvly anxiety lor China increases 0„,.ht 
to go? . I find Yamamuro Spiv st rrS' 
iveral Items of world bus&^s S 
erased me today. Ours ia tado.d a 
irfare, and war brings uroundsi 
Friday 29th.^Iep\ """^,1 ^ 
°^- J^'S ™9™'ne to a great in^i^,, 
in piled Doshisha; it is of the U^m pr" 
y type though not one, being a ;„; 
High School. , There are four thou -nrt 
[dents m residence. My premrat S^ 
B scarcely suitable for a gatfierW < f ^ 
ny quite young people. ^ ' " 

^^TL °f Prefecture called on ,»• 
had been away yesterday. Fi.li nf 
.reciation and thanks for my a ,5 

V L tt';^ Opposition and will j.r, ™ 
La,J^- ""^t ^^""6 Minister. A 

ili •„!■'■.. Sume good talli— religion 
the individual. As to the ReliX" 
? ?^^!" ''HP ."=; hard cases ina\"e 
L S^rf 1 ■ i ^"""^ f^^t hard CKes 
ce bad law, but, as I said, thev of'Tn 
;e good public opinion. ' A sh"ivd 
•Spoke of his own soul, and he 
Iked me most earnestly. Draires that 
1.1 remember him as a'^friend '' 

iday October 29th.~Left Kyoto at 
'^'°^J°r Osaka-an hour^ un 

Its, politicians, and others at Uie 
on Thence to City Hall; about a 
^^^ 'JV^"""'^ ^'"<= Wdcime. iV 
replied An enthusiastic gatliermc 
moliaely following, as ''guest of 
f^ K / 'i'""^'' K''^=" 'n 'Tiy lionOLir 
e hundred present. The Ma\ ,r 
me that all the leading people in he 
^vere there. His addresTrially" n 
, reference to Founder delichtful - 

J n ^ ^>'^ ''^ spent in Japan' I 
d; a [seemed taken hold of Lord 
lou the Witness to Thy truil,' 

^pY l^h*"" ""^J'' Chief gread^ 
frnhlpL f'E ^"^ '''■°"E- Some of 
jroblems look less serious for the 

fl±S' ^^'h.-OsflA-fl. To work at 
eared up some matters and cabled 
', hadie on affairs for a couple of 
—important. 

:, it ivise to leave the afternoon 
. Meeting to Cunningham, rescr, 
y throat, which is still troublesome 
lee them all to-night and to-morrow 
writing. 

i trauniry is making progress in 
direction. Its population dilTicult\ 
I my opinion, grow less. If I ,iere 
tish politics, I should feel that a 
y Japan was more important than 
ssession of a fortified Singapore— 
lan haJf a dozen Singapores! 
light, Soldiers only— a Meeting full 

and freedom and with powerfi I 
Hallelujah! These people im 
oe. 1 !iere is a sterlingness about 
vhich attracts and challenges, 
thing to-night a wire from Peking 

worse-there is little hope.' It 
ne sad indeed. ^ 

'ft • ^^u'-T*'™*''- E^Kan my wnt 
the Christmas Crys.' 
ling.Meeting a tender and uplift 
hering. Few women— but Sun 
lot much attended to here as yet 
my topic. 

cable from Peking, re Pearce s 
dislocates many of my plans, 
red in afternoon. His Excellena 
vemor, Mr. Nozmu Kakagaw i 
g. He was most cordial; had 
) a great engagement, celebratim 
■^w ^ ?"'t'^''ay. in order to bu 
t V^^' ^. '^ ^ Wend— and 1 told 
iM- ^ Pl^y Hall— one of the 
Hidings I have ever been in— iia 
fully 3,500 scats, perhaps moiL 
remor said nearly five thousand 
ere present. A tremendous siglii ' 
me freedom in speaking, and got 
direct appeal than Is sometime 

;ht, again, a wonderful scene ' 

lam and Bernard both spoke 
y appeal was direct, perhaps a 
Knf"«,w 'f'^ ? "piSbty smash- 
l^nt wheh I asked,, at tije con 
J my address, that every head 
■SPJ^S"^^ ^^^ an occasion of a 
we tad a great m%y penitents 
sure aiany tif them j«ere utterly 
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Winnipeg's Wonderful Y. P. Councils 

The Commissioner and Mrs. Rich lead first Y.P. Day in the new Garrison 

Auditorium— Mrs. Commissioner Mapp's stirring Addresses— Scores 

of Happy Warriors set out on a Life-long Crusade— 

"To Be the Best that I Can Be" 



•'Jnfl as I am, young, strong and free, medium. Her tale of the "Old Contempt- to treasure it— how sacred it becomes the 
Tti be the best tlial I can be." ible" demonstration at Folkestone, in Old more we think along these lines 

EVliRYTHING seemed to be singing England, and its lessons for us of our We wish we had space and tenderness 
that song on Sunday morning last, day.wiUlorigbewith usjasalsoherbeauti- sufficient to put before our readers those 
when we gathered for the JManitoba Young fj"' "ttle tale of the wee "O.K." who won tales to which we listened. The poverty 
People's Councils. The glorious spring tne painter for God. of that little slum Quarters in White- 

day was in tune with it; the unstained What Most we Want to be chapel; and then those early days in the 

vialla of the new Garrison seemed to re- — Punjaub. Native clothes and food; isola- 

echo Ihe anthem, and young-life by the Another song and a "stand up" to t'on and ostracism, and home sickness 

hundred, from all parts of the City of rest us, as the Commissioner puts it, and beyond words. Fightings with disease 

Winniijcg, and many distant points of the then we were really in for his talk. We and with death— but no retreating. 

Division, came along, and they seemed to could not but pride ourselves that he t^ „ t^^ 

be singing the same strain. The Spirit of had thought us intellectually able to t "e Vows of God are Upon us 

the Councils hovered oyer us in those take his ideas— that he knew there was Our vouni; minds saw it all rlparlv 

first few minutes, and "To be the bes no need to talk down to us. TheCommis- limnrf ou"beforTus^vl1 Lrd the n?^^^^^ 

that I can be," seemed to be the chorus it sioner is not one of those who irritate us n™Vf the mob and the^ft rraTrs of 

wasvujcmg And the glorious prophecy by addressing us as, "My dear little the converts^and our tf^rTco^H not h^^ 

was fulfil ed again and again. ^ children," thanks be; he scarcely ventures stayS But ^at abouf ou?^^mv?? 

Springtime and youth are practically on "My dear young folk"; ifs a man-t(^ "^Cv" coud they be stov<rf either' 
synonymous terms they say, and these man talk he gives us. Who warthte amon^u. who h^ri nnt 

■'f vj.SfT'i?"'?''' ""'f ^?r^^' '"• *^ (Rotations from some of the choicest he^?d a Giip' Who had no^ seen ?he 
oSdttelligent yoSi; t™ 'TheO^S 9^ "^^'r = "^^^ ^\?"' •^'='°^^' '"^'"^"'^ beckoning Hand; wlio amongus had no 
nt 11 H , r=.^?L S^iurd^'v hail ^orrl^ {"■'"" J^'-^^' *'^. happenings; excerpts seen the Way by which we should go? 
oltlet forouMuni^rs most o^^^^^^ ''*"" ''" °^^" readings; gleanmgs from his One by one we rose to make our oilering, 

outlet lor our juniors most ol our Local own experience— deft y fitted n, so that and one by one we went fonvard to the 
^^'t^ougWuI & ind^r t'^va" f r.' ^P««!il>: began to ke his plan for the Place of DedicltionTd the memo?y o' 
very tliougntmi ruling, and so it a as a Day, and the creation of h s heart and Mrs, Mapp's dedicatory Braver will 
fine crowd of young men and young niind took shape before us and we saw fLet it belo.OILoT^') remain with is 
T'fr^/'.r.'f.-"'""— ^'""'^ '*•« ""=>PPV Warrior" that he wanted thmugh years of prTparatton and tdl 
parenUii gaze of Lt.-Commissioner and us to be-which we soon felt God wanted That was the aftemmn session-^when 
Mrs. Rich, and to the pleasurable antici- us to be and which, by a most natural God came to us, and wh^ We^ to Kiy 
Smmiiioner MaoT, visitor-Mrs. arrangement of our spiritual understand- said He "would surely mme4g?in" ?nd 

ujmmissioner iviapp. mg, ^e soon wanted to be ourselves. we vowed again "To be the best that I can 

The Glory of the Morning The break for the lunch hour came; it '"■" 

The sunny weather of the day and the ^It ? ''l'^ i^^' kI""'" 'J^I,'? ^^ ^"^]^ ^ "We are on t he Lord's side" 

smiling faces, and tripping song of the w /^ i?» Lf ,,Wf l""^ ""^ ?■' "' ~TZ 1 \ ~^ 

young folks heartened the spirits of us ''?°,'° 5f detached irom ihe surroundings And so on to the evening j;athei inn. 
all, and we were in accord with the lilt ff the Day, but one cannot have every- What strange consciences some folks 
of the song with which we started on our *"'"'^ ^" ""="" <"™ way. have! They get an invitation for a Y.P, 

Day— '^i feel like singiny all the time." The Refrcshinss of tl-.£ Afternoon Day, and then turn up for the Night only 

There was little need for the D.C's re- ^™' ".'^ "i" ^™ "s to reason it out; 

iterated "Sing it", for we were really The afternoon session came, and some hut we do object however to the squeeze 
all doing our best. more folks came too; strange isn't it ^vhen we have been on the stretch all 




Mrs. Colonel iwiller conducted us in that so many find it impossible to get J*^/- ., Enough said— though they won't 

our Family Prayers and the reading to the morning session; but more anon. take it for themselves, such folk never do. 

from "The Guide," which the Commis- We sang again — we really did. This "W'^ "'e on the Lord's side — 

sioner makes such a feature of these time we caught on the spirit of that Saviour we are Thine." 

Days. While Mrs. Miller was reading marching chorus which was on the song We sang it until the rafters re-echoed 

we lyere— old and young ahke— thinking sheet, until we were like veritable young it; we sang it until we knew that He to 

kindly of our Chief Secretary and his Timothys, feeling the call of Cod upon Whom we were addressing our song had 

disappointment in not being with us; us; heard the glad declaration What a 

sure, he was disappointed. We thought "Chosen lo be a Soldier, "call of mercy!" 

also of the lone Corps Cadet at Ninette, Chosen by God; Our prayers were definite— we had been 

wlio had written to say she would be Chosm la Ik a Soldier— at the threshold of mercv nil the day 

Tnis.sing the Y.P, Day for the first time, Washed in His Blood." and we were coming into the atmosphere 

Dut would be praying for us. Oh, the holy joy of it— that He Who of prayer— very near to the Throne of 

"Us" and not "Them" Today ">^^<i bave called, and did call, the Mercy. 

".,,,, r-r^ ^ ^ . , "mighty and the wise," called us, and as , "^ are trying to make others see these 

Lt, -colonel bims snatched the oppor- the chorus so delightfully emphasises it: Meetings as we saw them for ourselves, 

tunityofbemgonhisfeet, wily fellow, to -Chosen to be a Soldier and cndeavourins to spread abroad their 

give a resunje of the vanous Councils fJ The Ar,„v brave" messages, but we despair of passing on the 

which have been held this season, and ^ '" "'" f"';^ ''""'^: , thrills which we experienced when we 

gave us the idea that we might have a J "ere was a pleasing period to the read with Mrs. Commis.sioner Rich that 

Uisk to do better than some of them; afternoon Meeting when we, ourselves, wonderful verse in the Damascus Road 

but that does not trouble us greatly, we ^^'^re on the platform. For the nonce story, where Paul savs "And thev that 

arc out "to be the best that we can be." 5"f Leaders were standing aside, Candi- were with me saw the light— but thev 

s ' Tint "Thom " tniH^ir date Sadie Easton. ol 1-ort Rouire. took i.^.^^^ „«t n.^ ,,«:„„•• _.,i,. ... __j i- 



is "Us", not "Them,' 



date Sadie Easton, of Fort Rouge, took heard not the voice": surely, we said to 



:ig!)i; for him to begin, but there were ^^^ O.K was evidently much affected deaf to the Voice 

icruin courtesies to be observed. There when he told the story of his own call to 

'.v;is a message of greeting from our guest 0/licership, and Ensign Peterson was A Volunteer and not a Conscript 

I'f yesterday Commissioner Mapp— then movingly eloquent when she spoke to us "77 ~ ' " — ^ 

sirfciling across the prairies en route for «' ber OJTicership. A happily devised "^ have notes— lines of them -on 

Vimcouver and the Pacific— a greeting sequence of papers, in which some of us °^ P2°' °f the things which Mrs. Rich 

"inch was appreciated and loyally re- ^^ the cunning workmanship of our save to us, and wish we might pass them 

tcived. There was a fraternal m^sage worthy Divisional Commander. on, but we will treasure them for our own 

S"?.t?h^wInTfviKvef thtnaS 0°^«ot»ier«HaveHadaHand,n it IfX^l'^^^'^V^S .t^^^, 

'^^^.s^^ --"^'^ --^ wCl^^;^;?l;!i^^a&;r^^ ESC?iEf ?- ■''^^^^ 

iVii^.Co„n,r.Mapp.-cau^ton" -^^ - Z^^ft^^^S^ ^^ HrS^lJ^'^ ^^^^^- 

.,;?s^»«s^'S^^^ ^^^^^^f^h^^w^^r"^ SS€1/SP^ f^ 

-.Nimupeg Young People, and their elders, eers of The Army were blazing the mis- ZTZ^ nr^^Jii tPSri^'™' . '"^ 
pre never slow to take up a new chum sionary and the slum trail for us. How ^^^^I'Ln^r^L f^f =°„h^1?P'" ^^ **"? 
;>..t there were those in the audience who difficult it was for some of us to realise {?J?TJ^'Xv S/f^^",,''^!,'""^ °^ 
;i!.fl had knowledge of Mrs. Mapp years that the kindly-faced, soft-voiced woman x^^i^F^^jF'^^^^}'^ ^^^- ^^ ?™> 
hj-fore some of our number haS been speaking to us had been by those ways ''^"'"^ "" ^'^'^ "'^ ^°' ^ "^^ °f "=• 
jjiaced ott the Cradle Roll, and they were which she so gratefully recalled. "They Conauer who Believe thev can" 

jiappy in a renewal Of «d time friendship. Glory be to God-it is not the men only ^P^ ^"'1"^^"''°"°'"^'^^ they can 
iJut most of 113 were hajjjiy in s<^g one who can be the Happy Warriors in this A brief resume of his previous remarks 
Whose hame *e haVe haftfd' bot Whom We Army of ourS! It would have been a for the benefit of those, if you please, who 
iiau never'aeen before. ■ ■ ' ■ ' ■ glorious Army if only the irien had laid had not been with us earlier — and then 
ijur visitor "caught on" just right. itS' founaatioris, but it is a glory beyond away once more with further delineations, 
^"^.V^asTOt too Young for the Old, and wbids w*feit "ive realise that oUr mothers which, be<!ame more and inbre self-like to 
nor too oiff for the Young—just the happy have hadS hand itflt too. HcWweoii^t us. Then— it is not'strange, is it?— Uiere 



grew up within so many, many hearts a 
deep longing "lo be the best llial I can be." 
We went into wondrous places during the 
next hour; into some ijyways of our re- 
ligious possibilities— into the House of 
the Interpreter — until our pilgrimage 
our crusade, brought us to the place of 
actual consecration. To a place where a 
battle was to be fought — but to a spot 
where "they conquer who believe they 
can." 

At times our pencils were busy and we 
filled our notebooks with thoughts that 
we would store up for the days ahead; 
but more often our hearts and souls were 
too busy for such manual doings— the 
thrill of the Day was deepening. 
The Holy Place 

By now (he Mercy-Seat was ready 
fit had been ready all Day if we had but 
realised ii) and there came on those 
scenes with which some of us have been 
familiar since our earliest days. They 
liave lost none of their sacredness, how- 
ever, and so we will not dwell on them. 
Suffice it to say, that many a young knight 
made a tryst then; many a young novice 
took vows for eternal service; at least 
that is how it appeared to us. We are 
not concerned for numbers, but we have 
heard that the total of those who made 
and renewed pledges in a public fashion 
numbered sixty -one and scores of 
others were registered privatelv, so that 
when we sang our last chorus, which 
Lt.-Colonel Dickerson led in his inde- 
fatigable manner, we felt that the Day 
had not been without its triumphs. And 
our pledge is: 
And jar Thy sake to win renown. 
And then to take my victor's crown. 
And at Thy feet lo cast it down, 
Master, Lord, I cottte. 

Monday Night Finale 

The splendid finale to the Couneils 
was presented in the Citadel on Mon- 
day evening, when, despite the ter- 
rifii; rainstorm — we don't mind snow, 
but rain, ugh!— the building was 
crowded to the doors, and beyond. 
The Commissioner was his own genial 
self, and displayed all his well known 
chairman ability. 

Preliminaries over, and the intro- 
duction of the Commissioner — a very 
necessary item — we went ahead with 
the programme, and after a brief ex- 
planation of the aims of the Life- 
Saving Organization, we listened to a 
mareh by the Band from the Garrii- 
son. Our feet had scarcely ceased to 
keep time with the spirited musie, 
when the eurtains parted, to reveal a 
picturesque background against which 
the many excellent numbers of the 
evening were most skilfully shown. 
The Exigenciea of Spa ce 

Our space does not permit us to go 
into full details of all those items, but 
Eufilce it to say that there ifras no 
presentation which did not receive its 
share of applatise, and which *d!d not 
Show sWtfiii tt^nuiff, and energetic 
attentioti by those who todlc part 
(ConHifued on pojrs "^> 
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Winnipeg's Wonderful Councils 

(Continued from page 7* 

therein. Port Rouge Guards with 
tlieir trek carts and camp fire scene; 
the Scripture recital by Guard Bertha 
Witts, of Norwood, a humorous dia- 
logue by the Citadel Scout Troop; and 
an excellent tambourine drill by the 
Saint James Guai'da, all well done. 

One event of the evening which 
gave us much pleasure, and was so 
indicative of the universality of the 
Movement, was the presentation of 
the General's Tassel — the highest 
honour open to a Guard or Scout — 
to various youn^ comrades. Standing 
with experienced dignity, the two first 
Life-Savers in the Territory to win 
the honour {Patrol Leader Vema 
Walker and Sid. Jones) occupied the 
platform, and were there to do honour 
to the litest recipients of the decora- 
tion — Patrol-Leaders Marjorie Puller, 
Georgina Murray, Kathleen Lawson, 
and Guard Laidlaw, all of the Cita- 
deL A splendid touch this, happily 
executed by our Territorial Com- 
mander. 

A worthy climax to the evening's 
enjojrment came with the splendid 
tableau "The building of the Flag," 
in which the Citadel^ Gaaids excelled 
themselves; Mrs. Adjutant Acton was 
a splendid "Britannia" in this. 

The Commissioner's benedictory 
words and prayer brought the Meet- 
ing tc a close, and we went away with 
words of praise for StalT-Captain 
Steele and all those who had so skil- 
fully given ua the enjoyment of t^" 
evera'ng, and a "top-notch" demon- 
stration. 

PROMOTED TO GLORY 

"iGRANNY" SHAW, CALGARY 

The passing of dear Granny Shaw from 
the Calvary Citadel Corps removes one 
of the most faithful warriors that ever 
wore the Anny uni- 
form. She passed 
a',vay March ISCii, 
just after her nine- 
tieth birthday. She 
first came in con- 
tact with the Salva- 
tion Army nearly 
fifty years ago at 
Tottenham, Eng- 
land, but was never 
really a Soldier un- 
til she came to 
Calgary fifteen 
years ago. Granny, 
as she was better 
known, was an inspiration to all that she 
came in contact with, having a word of 
encouragement for those that needed it. 
Until recently she attended the Y.P. 
Annual every year for she loved the 
children, and she would always put her 
coppers in the birthday box, in fact she 
always looked forn'ard to this event. 

Adjt. Junker conducted the funeral 
service on Friday, March 16th, Mrs. 
Commissioner Rich read the Scripture 
lesson and spoke words of help and 
encouragement to those left to mourn. 
It was a simple, but very touching 
service. 

The Corps extend to Sister Nellie 
Shaw, ■ also her brother and sister and 
many friends their heartfelt sympathy. 
May God bless and sustain them. Thus 
another wonderful warrior has been laid 
to rest.— Observer- 





Greater Than Wealth 

IT is said of Josiah Wedgewood, whose 
beautiful pottery eventually won him 
world-wide reputation, that when the 
demand for his ware began to become 
insistent, some of his associates urged him 
to let them put on sale at reduced ptlces 
those pieces that were slightly marred or 
imperfect, rightly arguing that other- 
wise they would mean a great waste. 

To their arguments Wedgewood is said 
to have replied, "I would rather lose 
every dollar I have ever made and die a 
pauper than to have ray name associated 
with that which is faulty and imperfect." 

It is commendable to be zealous for 
our good name, not only in business but 
in aU walks of life. An imperfect piece 
of pottery may do its maker s reputation 
an injury, but so can a cruel word, a 
hasty temper, a deceiving tongue. "A 
good name is rather to be chosen than 
great riches." 



Oh Vancouver I^^land 

Lt.-Colonels Sims and Dickerson and the Vancouver 
Island Y.P. have a Great Day Together 

THERE could not have b^-n a more minute song-service with Staff-Captain 
fitting prelude to the Victoria Young Bourne in charge; our comrade also helped 
People's Councils than the rousiniT Prayer, wth a Scripture reading; after which we 
Meeting held on the preceding Thursday listened with much relish to papers by 
night. Colonel Dickerson, wlio was in Corps C^det Anderson, Sergt-Major Tur- 
the city in connection with the work of 'on. ^0 Adjutant Greenaway. 
the Men's Social, led us on, and we be- An appeal for Candidates resulted in 
lieve that the "effectual fervent prayer" six young fieople making a definite Offering 
helped to bring about the encouraging of their lives for Army service;^ Mrs. 
results of the week-end. Commandant Jones praying God's seal 

Keen disappointment was felt on ac- °" the consecration. 

coimt of the illness of the Chief Secretary 

—announced to be our Leader, and of the Lt.-Colonel Dickerson was in charge 
unavoidable absence of our Divisional of the evening session, when all gathered 
Commander, but "never mind, go on," together in a great spirit of expectation; 
IS still the spirit ol The Army in B.C.'s the crowd being the largest vet. (Natural- 
Capital City, and we rejoiced to have ly— Ed.) Splendid and devotional sing- 
with us Lt.-Colonel Sims, the Territorial jng preceded earnest prayer, so that by 
Y.P. Secretary, together with Lt.-Colonel the time Major Oake was talking to us 
Dickerson, Major Oake, Staff-Captain from the Scripture a very hallowed in- 
Boume and Adjutant Greenaway, etc. fluence was with the gathering. Colonel 

On Saturday evening there was a real Dickerson's subsequent address was lis- 
Hallelujah gathering when the delegates tened to with rapt attention, and the 
were given a hearty reception. Tiie working of the Holy Spirit was plainly 
Home Corps was splendidly represented, seen in the Prayer-Meeting, when seven- 
and the contingents from Nanairao, with teen young lives surrendered to the 
Captain Coleman in charge; and from Master's call. 

Grandview, Vancouver, came in for a 

rousing welcome, (y^ Monday night the Citadel was 

In his usual nappy style tiie Terntonal flUed for the last Meeting, a Young 
Secretary voiced the r^ret of all at the People's Demonstration, presided over 
absence of the Chief Secretary, but we jointly by Lt.-Colonel Sims and Dicker- 
were determined to do as they would son, the latter successfully engineering the 
have us do — go in tor a time of blessing giving of a generous collection. Major 
and help. Those who took part in the Oake and Staff-Captain Bourne were in 
Meeting were equally determined— Y.P. the Officers' comer having been in the 
S.-M. Edgar of Nanaimo, and Corps Cadet Capital City on Army business. Of the 
Jean Macdonald, were keen speakers, many well rendered items the Life-Saving 
The Grandview Singers cheered us, and Guards and Chums' contribution was 
so did our own Band and Songsters, worthy of praise, and their Leaders 
Colonel Dickerson contributed to the deserve great aedit for careful training, 
quota of our enjoyment with his closing xhe Flag Drill and Marching by the 
remarks. former was splendidly done, and the 
Chums under Mrs. Commandant Jones 

Sunday'moming came clear and bright, represented a colored orchestra, their song 
and the company of Young People who about "Uncle Joe" having banjo accom- 
had ."T.ct in the Oddfellows Haii began paniment, said banjos being cleverly 
the Day with a zest well manifested in contrived from pie plates. We are sure 
the opening soii,^. The visiting Officers that we heard Mrs. Jones' guitar also, 
were again welcomed, and a Tnessage of and the singing of the childish voices in 
inspiration from our Commissioner was "If you come to Jesus, I know ile'll take 
read by Major Oake, you in," was one of the best features of 

Out of his mature Army Experience 'he programme. 
Lt.-Colonel Sims gave some excellent The most unpleasant part of the even- 
counsel, and very aptly illustrated his ing was the good-bye that had necessarily 
message. The Young People were greatly to be said to our visitors. We trust that 
uplifted and blessed by the morning as they in God's leading gave blessing 
session. to many, they i.oo received in turn, and 

The afternoon was a time of much will have happy memories of the week- 
refreshing; it started with a fifteen- end in Victoria. 

«^B® With Me T&ere'' I 

In that dread hour Thou cam'st alone — ^ 

No friend to heed Thy anguished gropn; ^ 

But when I reach Gethscmane Wf, 

And tearful, lift my heart to Thee si 

And eontemplate the cup I have to share, g^ 

Thou tempted Christ, be with me there. ^ij 

Thou wert so patient, lone amidst the throng; 

That gave back for Iliy right the wrong. 

And for Thy love and tenderness. 

Returned Thee hate — all pitiless; 

When i am called upon the hurt of life to share, 

Thou patient Christ — be with me there. 

Thou wert so scorned when dying on that Hill, 

Yet Thou wert kind — forgiving still; 

So when I reach my own dark Calvary, 

And aU seems lost — no hope for me — 

As up to Thee I send my desp'rate prayer. 

Thou loving Christ — be with me there. 

And when there comes to ms the i:scming gleam, 
When all my griefs so very paltry seem. 
When in that Garden fair I look around 
And hear upon Thy lips the gracious sound 
Of mine own name, in Thine own accents rare; 
I know, I know. Thou wilt be there with me. 
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Religion is a great source of happiness Whatever there is in our life that we 

because it gives us the right standard of would not willingly have everyone know 

values, and enables us to regard our is something we need to be saved from, 

bles as a "light aiHiction which is biit It may not be ao easy to break away from 

for a moment." Let us look on the it as we think. If It is not a sin, it may 

bright side of life. soon become a sin. Let in the light] 



Ste. Al Styremup Mansions 
Winnipeg. 
Dear Mr. Editor: 

Thank you ever so much for your kind 
enquiries; I did expect you round lo see 
me, but of course you would wish tn be 
present at all of Commissioner Mupps 
Meetings, and so would not- find time (or 
visiting me. But never mind, I am getting 
about agdin, although 1 am sorry I was 
not able to be at tlic Young PcjijIuo 
Councils this year — they kept the nge 
limit too fine for me this time. 1 shall 
ask the Captain to make me a Company 
Guard, I think. 

It is high time too that I was around 
again. Dorcas has done very well, hut 
she is not used to office work, and finds 
it very trying, especially when she does 
not get the messages clearly over the 
plione. (Well, tell him to speak uj> and 
not mumble so.) She made a fine mistake 
last time in putting down one Corps for 
an increase when they ought to have been 
set down as a decrease. 1 gave lier a 
real talking-to on the subject, but she 
only said, "Ah, well, it's time somebodv 
stuck up for them." 

It was this spirit of hers which made me 
determined to write these notes myself 
this week, for I find that there is another 
drop — from Saskatoon II. I suppose 
while the Captain has been off on the 
"lob-stick trail" some of the weekly 
customers have had a drop out. Dorcas 
says she will write a special line to Mrs 
Hill, and she will deal with the situation 
Isn't the weather lovely these days 
Mr. Editor? Almost makes me wish 
that we had a garden attached lo our 
Suite, but perhaps you would like me 
to come up and dig you out ot your dilli 
culties; just say the word — if you can t 
come to see me, 1 will try to come and spp 
you; I'm not one to bear a grudge or to 
speak about it. iUmph!) 

Yes, 1 hear that the Easter "Cr> 
went well; I've heard from two or three 
that it was a good issue— Colonel Sims 
told me about it. That was a nice little 
note from Humboldt — quite nice ot 
Captain Reeves to write like that wasn t 
it. Has anybody else said anything? 
Dear Dad and Mums; 

I have something quite nice and quite 
pricaie to tell you, and I da hope it will 
not make ycualall worried. I am sti re 
you will like him, and as soon as Con- 
gress comes — if not before — / hope you 
will be able to see him. I hace had an 
idea thai he would be speaking to me, 
but of course I had to wait his pleasure. 
I hope it won't make you feel loo old, 
or that I am growing up; anyway, lie is 
real Army, and I know that will suit 
your two dear, old seines. He says he. 
thinks he knows you, only he can't 
recognize you very welt from your pitola, 
and lie dtd not go to our Corps K'heti ks 
was a Cadet. HLi name, is on the. 
tfriaale slip herewith, I am sending it 
in this confidential way because I kimi 
kaw you show my letters all round the 
Corps. 

YouT affectionate daughter, 
Dinah 
There, Mr, Editor, that's done yiu 
onel I am glad she has chosen a n ce 
Officer-fdlow, You imow him, I oxpet.t 
His name is (Thai's it, am'l you rememlti 
she doesn't w<aU everybody to hiow his najrh ) 
Sorry, Mr. Editor, but I'll tell you o\ ^r 
the phone later on. 

Yours, a prospective fethcr-in.la« 
Daniel Domorc 




THE ANCIENT TRAH 

A Cause for Thankfulness 

I HAVE been reading recently son 
1 the new Parables of &ifed the i 
and iilicu mosL liia sluiy of the day • 
he rust early to catch a Pullman exp 
and found instead a train that cons 
of an ancient coach, one baggage van. 
an engine. The passengers begai 
make the most unkind remarks abou 
train except Safed himself, who sa: 
himself, "There must be a reason, a 
we are patient we shall discover it. 
The rest of the tale 1 \vill leave 
Barton to tell in his own words: 
the conductor came through. An 
wore no uniform, but had a badge c 
elE'itic band, fastened roimd a I 
hat. And 1 had not seen the like iii i 
years. And the passengers made rer 
about the kind of train on which we 
riding. And he answered not a 
until he had taken up all his tu 
liien he stood in the aisle and dcli 
an oration. 

Some of You Wise Guys 
"And he said: 'I have listened to th 
remarks of you who think you are 
«-isc guys concerning the quality o 
train. Be it understood that this i 
the regular train, neither am I the 
ductor of that train. But I got c 
bed at 4 a.m. to run this fliwer fro 
Junction to the Terminal as an acco 
dation to you wise guys that have n 
sense enough to suspect that someb 
doing you a favor. 

■Fnr it waK kn'Wll to us (hat 
twenty passengers were arriving : 
Junction, and others to be picked up 
and we wanted tu help you out. 
because our regular crews are overw 
and many of our men are sick wit 
it was no easy job to get an enginee 
becmse there was no conductor ava 
ihcreiorc did tiie division maiiagei; 
take to see this train to its destir 
and that's me. 

The "Limited" ia in the Di( 
■And now, if any of you wai 
Limited, and are discontented wit 
train, behold, I will stop this old 
and let you out, and ye can walk h 
wait for it, just as ye prefer. F 
Limited is in the ditch about fiftj 
back, and the track behind us \ 
blocked till noon." 

"And no man decided to get c 
w-ilk, neither did any man complai 
ot our train. And 1 considered this 
and 1 said that if we were to st( 
lUink before complaining, we 
suiniiinjes discover that the 
M licreot wc complain are those foi 
•.ve should be thankful." 



Does this interest y* 

Miiny a legend attends the wnti 
iiymn, but there is no basis for the ' 
kT.end that Cowper's "God Mov 
Njysterious Way was written a 
ii id been prevented from taldng 1 
life. Toplady's "Rock of Ages'^ ' 
lomposed while sheltering from i 
in n cleft of limestone rock, 

Heber wrote "From Greenlan 
Mountains" to the tune "Twa; 
the Seas were Rcarin' " in the "1 
i^liera"; and his "Brightest and 
the Sons of the Morning" to the 
"Wandering Willie," an old Scot's 
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'Carry my books, please?" said the Regent Hall Drummer to 
the tramp — Within a week he was converted 



Ste. Al Styremup Mansions 
r. Editor; 
: you ever so much for your kind 
;; I did expect you round Id see 

of course you would wish io be 

at all of Commissioner Alapp's 
s, and so would not- find time for 
ne. But never mind, I am getting 
gain, although I am sorry I was 
:: to be at the Young Ptuijli;'!, 

this year— they kept tl-,e :ige 
y fine for me this time. I sliall 
Captain to make me a Company 
[ tiiink. 

iiEh time too that I was around 
Dorcas has done very well, but 
Jt used to office work, and finds 
trying, especially when she does 

the messages clearly over tlie 

(Welt, lell him to speak uj> and 
bh so.) She made a fine mistake 
: m putting down one Corps for 
ise when they ought to have been 
1 as a decrease. T gave her a 
Jng-to on the subject, but she 
1, "Ah, well, it's time soinebodv 

for them." 

this spirit of hers which made me 
ed to write these notes myself 
t, Cor I find that there is another 
ira Saskatoon IF. I suppose 
e Captain has been oH on the 
t trail" some of the weekly 
s have had a drop out. Dorcas 
will write a special line to Mrs. 

she will deal with the situation, 
he weather lovely these days, 
tor? Almost makes me wish 
had a garden attached to our 
It perhaps you would like me 
ip and dig you out of your dilli- 
ust sa> the word — if you can't 
ee me, I will try to come and see 

not one to bear a grudge or to 
out it. (Umph!) 

hear that the Easter "Cry" 
li 1'i.e heard from two or three 
fas a Rood issue— Colonel Sims 
ibout it. That was a nice little 
m Humboldt — quite nice of 
Jeeves to write like that wasn't 
anybody else said anything? 
ad and Mums: 

e something guile nice and quite 
to tell you, and I do hope it will 
e you at all woTTied. I am sure 
t like him, and as soon as Cott- 
mes — if not beJoTe—1 hope yon 
ible to see him. I have had im 
\l he would be speaking Io me, 
ruTse I had Io wait his pieasitre. 
it won't make you feel loo old, 
' am growing up; anyway, he is 
ity, and I know that will suit 
dear, old selves. Me says he. 
he knows you, only he can't 
eyou very uiellfrom your photo, 
lid not go la OUT Corps when he 
Cadet. His name I's on the 
slip herewith, I am sending it 
onfidential way because I know 
• show my letters all round the 

'our affectionate daughter, 
Dinah 

Mr. Editor, that's done you 
n glad she has chosen a nice 
pw. You know him, : expect, 
is (Thai's it, can'l you rememliei 
Want everybody to knew his name) 
. Editor, but I'll tell you over 
later on, 

irs, a prospective firther-in-law, 
Daniel Domore. 



THE ANCIENT TRAIN 

A Cause Tor Thankfulness 



1IIAVE been reading recently some of 
the new Parables of Safed the Sage, 
aiiti liked must iiis itury of tliC day when 
he rose early to catch a Pullman express, 
and found instead a trpin that consisted 
nf an ancient coach, one baggage van, and 
an engine. The passengers began to 
make tlie most unkind remarks about the 
train, except Safed himself, who said to 
himself, "There must be a reason, and if 
we are patient we shall discover it." 

The rest of the tale 1 will leave Dr. 
Barton to tell in his own words; "And 
the conductor came through. And he 
were no unilonn, but had a badge on an 
eb?.t!C band, fastened round a Derby 
hat. And 1 had not seen the like in niany 
years. And the passengers made remarks 
about the kind of train on which we were 
riding. And he answered not a word, 
until he had taken up all his tickets. 
Then he stood in the aisle and delivered 
an oration. 

Some of Vou Wise Guys 

"And he said: 'I have listened to the fool 
remarks of you who think you are such 
wise guys concerning the quality of this 
train. Be it understood that this is not 
the regular train, neither am I the con- 
ductor of that train. But 1 got out of 
bed at 4 a.m. to run this flivver from the 
Junction to the Terminal as an accommo- 
dation to you wise guys that have not the 
sense enouEh to suspect that somebody is 
doing you a favor. 

"For it wan known to us that about 
twenty passengers were arriving at the 
Junction, and others to be picked up here, 
and we wanted to help you out. And 
because our regular crews are overworked, 
and many of our men are sick with 'flu, 
it w"as no easy job to get an engineer, and 
because there was no conductor available, 
thcru'ore did the divigion manager uiider- 
take to see this train to its destination, 
and that's me. 

The "Limited" is in the Ditch 

■.■\nd now, if any of you want the 
Limited, and are discontented with this 
train, behold, I will stop this old boat, 
and let you out, and ye can walk back or 
v.:iit for it, just as ye prefer. For the 
Limited is in the ditch about fifty miles 
b;iclt, and the track behind us will be 
blocked till noon.' 

"And no man decided to get off and 
walk, neither did any man complain more 
of our train. And 1 considered this thing, 
aad I said that if we were to stop and 
ihitik before complaining, we should 
■i ■inirimes discover that the things 
whereof we complain are those tor which 
■•ve should be thankful." 



TO justify the title of this story it is 
only necessary Co any that although 
.the hero of it had been without food for 
jtv/o and a half days and was sitting at 
the table in Blackfriars Shelter waiting 
for the Free Breakfast to be served, a 
passing Band lured him away before the 
meal was served, and the pinch-faced, 
fainting wayfarer wandered on behind the 
music-makers in blissful indifference to 
his una'ppeased hunger until the playing 
ceased. The man was a musical maniac. 
But to start at the beginning . . . Harry 
Howse was a child of the regiment, and 
the wander-lust was born within him. 
In 1859 Howse senior had tramped from 
London to Glasgow in order to join the 
90th Perthshire Volunteers. Howse jun- 
ior was born in Richmond Barracks, 
Dublin, and after accompanying his 
parents from one camp to another, 
travelled with them to South Africa and 
back again before he was five years old. 

Ban Away to Join the Band 

Little wonder that this youthful nomad 
at early age ran away from home to join 
the regimental band of the West Surrey 
Regiment. The spirit that had made 
four hundred miles an easy walk for his 
father — the spirit of the soldier — was 
early manifest in him. In j 895 the young 
bandsman was transferred to the artillery 
band, but his wild pranks and exuberant 
spirits earned for him so bad a reputa- 
tion that after badly disgracing himself, 
the soldier was ignominously discharged. 

Thrust suddenly into civilian life bear- 
ing such credentials (better not produced), 
the ex-serviceman now found himself with- 
out trade or prospects. Such money as 
he earned he squandered, not on the sins 
of the Hesh, but in endeavoring to satiate 
his insatiable craving for music. After 
earning a few coppers by carrying sand- 
K-icli-boards all day he would spend as 
much to gain admission to a music-hall. 
The performance ended, the hungry man 
would then seek a quiet resting-place 
on the banks of the Regent Canal. 

A lew weeks after the day on which the 
starving man scorned a Free Breakfast 
in order to follow a Brass Band, he came 
upon The Army's Regent Hal! Band 
marching along Oxford Street (London). 
To Iiis surprise he was asked by the 
drummer to carry a set of music-books. 
"The Salvationist's confidence in him 



made him feel proud, and when the Band 
entered thi? Hall hi? ertpreH, tno. Tn the 
interval between the afternoon and night 
Meetings a tea-slip, valued fourpence, was 
given him with which to secure refresh- 
ment on the building. In fulfilment of a 
promise he returned on Band practice 
night to refund the fourpence loaned him . 
Onlj; ninepence remained of his day's 
earnings, and of this he spent eightpence 
for admission to a London music-hall. 
Having had no food he finished the day 
with one penny, and spent the night 
on the- canal bank. 

On >Vednesday he Tvent to The Army 
again, and what he heard made him 
think. Leaving the Hall he crossed to 
the comer of Regent and Oxford Streets, 
then halted as a realization of his awful 
position and ultimate end came upon him. 
He looked down at the odd boots he was 




wearing, and acknowledging the futility 
of his present mode of living returned to 
the Hall and knelt at the mercy-seat- 
Thai night Die tramp slept on tlie canol 
bank for the very lost time. 

Within a week the Convert was in 
remlar employment, which he followed 
until the outbreak of war revived the 
soltlier-urge and he commenced the first 
of three periods of war sen'ice, A little 
later he and a young Salvationist (now 
his wife and the mother of his four 
children) who had helped him consider- 
ably in his early spiritual struggles, were 
enrolled as Soldiers of the Regent Hall 
Corps. Since then Iwth have been en- 
thusiastic Salvationists. 



A SONG FOR THE YOUNG PEOPLE 

TD oM'T'WoiR.R.'r About The AraiAV.'WE'Li^BE'MERE. 




A Gifted Song-Writer 

Composer of "Whosoe>'er Will May Come" 

and Other Well-Known Songs 
|V /JORE than half-a-century has elapsed 
^V-*- since the death of a gifted song- 
writer whose compositions continue to 
live and play a prominent part in Salva- 
tion warfare. His productions include 
the following songs well known to Salva- 
tionists; 

"Whosoever Heareth, Shout, Shout the 
Sound." 

"Hold the Fort, For I Am Coming." 

"Pull for the Shore, Sailor." 

"Only An Armor-bearer." 

"Dare To Be a Daniel." 

"Will You Meet Me at the Fountain?" 

"Wonderful Words ol Life." 

"Hallelujah, 'Tis Done, I Believe on the 
Son." 

"Almost Persuaded." 

"I Am So Glad That Jesus Loves Me." 

Included in the tunes composed by 
this writer are also the following: "The 
Harvest is Passing," "Sowing the Seed," 
"It is Well," and "Go Bury Thy Sorrow." 

Philip Bliss early in life showed a strong 
liking for things musical. At seven years 
of age he would manufacture instruments 
in a most original manner and reproduce 
tunes he had heard. At the age of ten, 
ragged and barefooted, he heard in a 
village street for the first time in his 
life, the strains ol a piar.o. Creeping in 
the dour of tlie parlor from which the 
sound came he stood entranced till the 
player ceased. His entreaty to her to 
"play some more" called forth a harsh 
reprimand. He left the door nearly heart- 
broken, but with memories of harmonies 
that seemed heavenly. 

Converted at Fourteen 

At fourteen he became converted; and 
at eighteen, through strict application to 
Study, became a school-teacher. At nine- 
teen he received his first musical in- 
struction, and at twenty-two, being him- 
self unable in pay the necessary fee, he 
was enabled by the generosity of his 
grandmother to attend the Normal 
Academy of Music. Success and pro- 
motion to a professor's degree followed, 
until in 1874 he had to choose between 
conducting a musical society at a high 
remuneration, or devoting his life to 
evangelistic work. He chose the latter. 

His death was caused by a railway 
accident, a train by which he and his 
wife were travelling being wrecked at 
Ashtabula, Ohio. A severe storm was 
raging, and a bridge collapsed. Several 
cars of the train were precipitated into 
the ra^nne below, where the wreckage 
was piled up in snow that was waist 
deep. The evangelist managed to climb 
through a window of the wreckage which 
became a mass of fiame five minutes after 
the catastrophe, but his wife being pinned 
down by the debris, lie returned to rescue 
her and was not seen again. Courageously 
he lived, and thus he died. — F.S. — in "The 
Counsellor" — New York. 



. Be HtWE.VVELL KeepThe FlaS A-Flyens WhenYouf? Fighting DaysAre 
~ -tf, El— . b N It,- 



Does this interest you? 

Many a legend attends the writing of a 
liynin, but there is no basis for the popular 
iLt;eiid that Cowper's "God Moves in a 
Mysterious Way'' was written after he 
li.id been prevented from taldnff his own 
life. Topladjf's "Rock of Ages was not 
composed while sheltering from a storm 
"1 a cleft of limestone rock. 

Kcbcr wrote "From Greenland's Icy 
Mountains" to the tune "Twas When 



Who are the Great? 

The fnllowing list, givinp the names 
o£ the men wiio are legavdefl n.i the 

.some interest. The names are given 
in the order in which the men lived, 
with the date and country of birth: 
Palestrina, 1524, Italy; Purcell, 1658, 
England; Bach, 1685, Germany; Han- 
del, 1685, Germany; Gluck, 1714, Ger- 
many; Haydn, 1732, Austria; Mozart, 
1756, Germany; Beethoven, 1770, Ger- 
many; Weber, 1786, Germany; Rossini, 
1792, Italy; Schubert, 1797, Germany; 
Berlioz, 1803, France; Chopin, 1809, 
Poland; Mendelssohn, 1803, Germany; 
Liszt, 1811. Hungary; Wagner, 1813, 
Germany; Gounod, 1818, France; 
Brahms, 18,13, Germany; suid Tschai- 
kowskj'i 1840, Russia, 
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MOUNT PLEASANT VICTORIES 



Eiirolmen! and Seekers at Saskatoon Oltadif 



souis, and which would ahnoat ' 
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Ensign Dnd Mrs. Capon. Qwin^ to ' 
events w< ...... 

C5 (Torts. 

The TUDniing and aftemcMin MeetinES on the 
Sunday were conducted largely by and for the 
Younff People, the nftemoon Meeting being par- 



[o Y.R Coun- 
cils, two sisters 
soughl Salva- 

Thursdajr niKlit 
Mcctini;, and 
on thcSalunJay 
night gave con- 
monks. The 
Sunday Mcet- 



intcrcst were two selections by the Junior Band 
(a dozen strong)* ^ song by the Sand Tray Class, a 
solo by a Corps Cadet and a modci Y.P. Company 
in&cssioh. The MeetinR closed with an impressive 
appeal by the children in the singing of "For you 
I am praying." 



lesson which preceded the Prayer-Mcetins. Iht; 
listcnera were urged to make sure they were in 
their right place in the siffht of Cod, and save 
themselves, much suffering and danger in this 
world as well as in the next. After a short pause a 
man from the back volunteered to the Mercy 
Seat, a backslider returned to Ootl, and a sister 
sought forgiveness. The Meeting closed amid 
much rejnicins^. During the pvenin;; the Fiand 
played well under the leadcrshii) of 13andm.^stcr 
Tuttc, 



EIGHT ENROLLED AT REGir 
NORTKSIDE 

GnRiRn and Mrs. Hammond, Su- 
Meetings were led by Staff-Captain iin^! 
Tuttc. Mrs. Tutte I>eing in ctiargc in tho rj.. 
and the Staff-Captain at night. At niKhc 
comrades were enrolled under the Flag. jukI i 
ing the StaJT-Ca plain's clear and heEiifiil ,i 



two ijouls Lo Christ, this showing hci 

B|iirit. Oneofourrecent converts, a liutch 
now ^sings in our Meelings. her children an 
Comjiany Meeting, and, licst of aU, Ikt I 



-B.H.V. 



this y.P. weekend. 



Ensign Rea 



Councils, and 
the ureseiice oi 
our Young Peo- 
ple there, but 
nevertheless 
God blessed us. 
A welcome vis- 
itor was the 
Bandmaster from Seattle f, who paid us a flying 
visit, and helped us with his words. At night En- 
voy and Mi5, Collier were in charge. 

The following Sunday Meetings were greatly 
blessed. At night we were glad to welcome Mrs- 
Colonel Coombs into our midst, and also her 
daughter, Mrs. Adjutant Putt, Their words 
Strengthened us. A brother testified he had knelt 
at the Penitent-Form the previous week; he was so 
drunk, however, that it was not until the neit 
morning when the OiTicer called upon him, that 
he knew of the step ha had taken. He was prayed 
with at home, and was well saved. The (irst break 
with his old life was made when he cancelled an 
order for some booze; in bis tcstimonv he claimed 
victory for the wceif and for tbc days to come. 

God was with us throuRb the week and wc were 
ready for a day of hard fighting when Sunday came 
round. The lesUmonies. singing, talking, the play- 
ing of the Band. gH helped to inHuence the unsaved 
towards thf. rigbt things, and rJnrinE 'he Prayer- 
Meeting two souls came to Christ. Halleluiah! 



VANCOUVER CITADEL HOME 
LEAGUE 

That the Vancouver Ciiadtl Home League is a 
Very thriving concern was evidenced the uthcr 
week on the occasion ol their annual Tea. The 
principal guest of the evening was the Divisional 
Home League Secretary, Mrs. Brigadier Layman; 
otbf:r Onicers were present; Lt,-ColoneI Goodwin, 
Brigadier Layman, Adjutant Saunders and Adju- 
tant and Mrs. Cubttt. A number of husbands of 
the memljers were present, and over seventy people 
sat down to the well-laden tables. Among those 
who addressed the g,-ilherinE were Brigadier aad 
Mrs. Layman, and Adjutant and Mrs. Cubitt. 
Secretary Mrs. Moye had a few words. Sister Mrs, 
Coulter has been commissioned Assistant-Secre- 
tary and a numlier ofSei^esnts havc_ also been 
appointed; they arc doing good Wi-ork in securing 
new members, and seeking new paths of uselulnesM. 
Treasurer Mrs, Roe submitted a saiisfactor]^ finan- 
cial report. An hour or so spent in enjoyable 
games concluded wUh the singing of songs and 
choruses, after which refreshments were served. 
~G.A. 



VEGREVILLE 

Father and Mother Seek Salvati< 
^ulIk" uiiii Mr». Muii. A k1>>i lou^ lij 



the story of my life" 

Jn the Y.P. Meeting oi Sunday afternoon two 
Junior Soldiers were enrolled, and we rejoiced over 
four yojnj; people at the Mercy-Seat. The Hall 
was full for this (gathering* as it was for the Salva- 
tion Meeting at night, when the Adjutant dedicated 
four ehildreii. In the Pt.iycr-Meeting which fol- 
lowed our visitor's address two seekers were 
retnsLcred. one of them being the mother of th^ 
children riutlieated earlier in the evening. Our 
hearts rejoiced more than ever on Wednesday 
night when the father also sought Salvation. 
Another young girl on this occasion brought our 
number of scekem for the week to eiijht. 

Wc arc sorry that Mrs. Moll is away from us 
just at present, having had to undergo an opera- 



WINNIPEG CITADEL 

Adjutant nnd Mrs. Acton, Many are the 
' ' *"' ' y. many the posaibiUtLcs, 
: scope for the use of these 
m in the Y.P. Work. Di 
:h 23. 24, 25 a better sprir 

have been devised than i,-- 

tendancG at the Y.P. Annual Meetings. 

At Sunday's Mectins?!, and also at the PriK 
DisEnbution on Monday night the music, the claim 
of happy youth, the cfTort-s of the crowd of laughing 



i of Meetings. The fourteen 



time. Now victory has been achieved. Hallclujahl 
The following Sunday the Meetings were piloted 
by Mrs. Adjutant Acton in the morning, Staff- 
Captain Clarke, and the Band, (the P.S.A. pro- 
gramme) in the afternoon, and Captain Carswell 
at night. Band, Songsters and Y.P, Departments 
were very much depleted owing to the Y.P. Coun- 
cils, but blessed, helpful seasons were experienced, 
tins being especially so when the Captain's youth- 
ful enthusiasm ''caught on" in the Salvation Meet- 
ing. We were glad to see Bandsmen Bill Merritt 
and Bill Somcrvillo in their accustomed ntaces. 
after enforced ao&cncc through illness. — J.R.W. 



Brigadier Gosling at Saskatoon 11 

{By Wire) 
Eight Soldiera enrolled, splendid spirit in both Meetings to*day. 
Record crowds and streets lined with men for Sunday night Open-Air^ 
many drinking in the Gospel message and afterwards followed to the 
Hall. Sunday night, packed out and many standing; Brigadier and 
Mrs. Gosling in charge of Meeting. The Brigadier enrolled eight 
Soldiers under the Blood and Fire Flag. Helpful Scripture reading 
by Mrs. Gosling and her words of counsel and the stirring address 
by the Brigadier brought conviction to many hearts. 

Our faith is high for a number to decide in the near future. All 
branches of the Corps are experiencing a move forward. — ^A* Hill. 

Captain. 



PRAYER ANSWERED AT COLEMAN 

Captain and Mrs. Coleman. We hnvt- Mi.iyed 
long lor the evidence of a revival here, and, in:ii?.e 
God. our pniyers are being anfiwercd. Last Siimlay 
iiipht a precious soul returned to Clorl, ii;id j^ now 
takiiifT iiis stand, aiul oi) Ttiursday tiiHb< uvi niArp 
Mjuls uUiunied Salvation. Many otticr ol n:i\ i>M- 
timc comrades are coming back to us, ;i:irl wu 
Ijolieve will take their stand. We are hupiKu jik llic 
near fntiirp in Iw hlpstscri with snmp mimic in r,\\r 

MciiliDgs: two or three Young I'eople are k- iii[< 

music. After the Meeting on Sunday niniii, %c 
had a little musical feast, and this greatly ilit-cred 
us for the coming week. — F.&O. 

NORWOOD 

Ennijln and Mrs. Joyce. Last Sundny »»? a 
day of great blessing, when God was wiih us in. 
deed. At niRbt wc wore indeed sorry to s;iy m»o(J- 
bye to the Brigade of Cadets who have bi-en ol i;iich 
belli lo us during recent months. Caders Dale, 
Beck and Mi^ndum each spoke helpfully; Cjipiiiin 
Murdie soloed. Ensign and Mrs. Joyce n-'ui.-rcH :i 
duet, and n Brigade Song by the Caik-ts ivns 
deciricdly inspiring. Cm\ spoke to as throiiKh llic 
singing and messages. — Interested. 

VISITORS AT SOUTH VANCOUVER 

Ensi)£n and Mtb. ThierBtein. We s[:LTit a 

Crolitablc time to;;eLher when Brigadier and Mi^. 
ayman were with ua recently; Cod came very 
near to us, and wc received much blcsiiJiiH 

On a recent u'cck-night wc greatly enjiivtd a 
special Meeting when Lt.-Colonds Sima aru] iJick- 
crson. Major Oako and Major JaynObt visitwl us, 
accompanied hy the Divisional Commander. The 
Meeting was full of power, and the words ol the 
visiting OiTiccrs brought inspiration and help \o 
US all. In all these Meetings our newly-Conimis- 
ELoned Band, formed through the unlirinK t^Horts 
oi Ensign Thicrstein and Brother Boxall, flayed a 
prominent part. nddinR, in no small mcasuri'. Lo 
the helpfulness of the gather inKs.—J.L.W. 



METLATAKALA 
Envoy and Mrs. Clifton, The power of Cod's 



NEW WESTMINSTER 

■ Ensign and Mrs. Tolbot. Major Oakt waa a 
recent very welcome visitor, and while he was 
with us wc had some coul-stirring times. God 
nchly blessed us. and best of all two young men and 
one young woman gave their bearta to God. Our 
Open-Air Meetings are being well attended, and 
we mhove much fioot} is being done through them, 
as through the wcettly Cottage Meetings held in 
the homes ol various Soldiers. 

Wc are no glad to have Corps Scrgt.-Major 
ProiKC with lis once ntorr. Syvi-riil months ago iic 
waa the victim of an anlnmobilf nrrident, and sii-ce 
then has been through a trying ordeal, but God has 
woJiderfuJIy restored him and once more he i^; 
praising Him with ua. Hallelujah! Brother Hall 



the Corps as a whole.— W.F 



Salvation. 

Recently Fld.-Captain and Mrs. McKay of 
Port Simpson were with us, and in the Meeting 
conducted by them the Captain gave an inspiring 
and soul stirring mcs.sage. Mrs. McKay led a 
helpful Prayer-Meeting, and everyone was hlc^ed 
by their visit. 

On Sunday last a Swearing-in took placf, when 
Brother Job Nelson signed the Articles of \Var in 
the presence of a crowd which filled the Citadel. 
Brother Nelson was at one time a Salvationist, 
but has been away from uh, working with other 
churches for a long time. Now he has made the 
great decision to become a Salvationist once more. 
He is a talented Band Jnslructor. arranger and 
composer. An address by C.S.-M. Prevost fol- 
lowed, bis helpful and convincing talk iirovjjig a 
real blessing. 

Following the Prayer-Meeting a supper was pre- 
pared to which all the comrades were invited by 
Envoy and Mrs. Clifton, this being the occasion of 
the farewell of the Envoy who is leavirg to take up 
his post of Captain on one of the Skecna River 
cannery tow-boats. Here God wa.s very near, and 
wc are glad lo report thnt a brother found his way 
liaek to Christ and obtained pardon. His wife 
surrendeied [>omc weeks ago. Wc trust this is 
only the beginning of greater things for our Corps. 
— E.A.L. 



EDMONTON CITADEL BAND 



should be the normal attitude of all large Band; 
to smaller ones. A festival was given in the 
Edmonton HI district, at the Rose Theatre, when 
a large audience listened appreciatively to the 
programme, in which the Band rendered "Warrioni 



The newly-formed Male Voice Party, led by Adju- 
tant Fox, rendered two items. Captain and Mrs. 
Corpa Officers, thanked the 

2 of the IJand'a next 



The SonRBiers agisted the l/and on this 
>n, and an enjoyable prOgranimi; resulted. 

A much appreciated sup]:cr was afterwards served 

in the Corps Hall.— F. E. McCready. 



YORKTON 

Captain and Mrs, McItiJiL'S. A K^^d tin 
1 the result of the recent visit of Staff-C.'kpi-'ii 



of thcday wastheenrolmentof five Ju... . 

and the dedication of fifteen children, six ol these 

being the children of a Crusade Convert. 

VANCOUVER MEN'S SOCIAL 

A sad event recently took place in Vancuunr 
when Mr. McVcy, the husband uf ucie of iht 
employees of the Men's Social DeiKirtmpnt tlK-rCj 
who had been out of regular cmploymiTii fnr 
inunthat mc;! his death under tragic (' 
the second day of being in work. 

I. j--,_ _, Ilf.l _._. ;_ .,.g j.ny J, 

I'd 



assuage the ip-ief of those most adccicd: as diiJ ; 
Major jayncs and his Officers, 

The Major conducted the funeral of our cor 
— a most moving incident. Mrs.'McVey ask' 
all tho^ who have shown her kindness cl 
these d.iy5 will accept her heartfelt thanks. 



DRUMHELLER 



DAUPHIN 

Captain White and Lieut. HcndcL 

a number of years since wc had the pleasi 

hearing Lt.-Coloncl McLean, and therefore his 
rece;it visit to Dauphin was fraught with much 
interest. God was indeed with him, and kouIs 
eought the Saviour through his ministrations. The 
weather was Mormy, and the crowds were not as 
large as we had hoped, but wc were all blessed. The 
Jast Meeting of the Campaign happened also to be 
the welcome Meeting pj our new UlTicerg, Captaii 



Adjutant Reader and Captain McDowell. 
The weekend Meetingu were full of fire, and the 
Young People, fresh from V,P* Councils were 
bubbling over with enthusiasm. The new chorus. 



Hosaine, and Directory Sergeant Vera Rosaine 
Kpvc nn inspiring address on "Secret Sins." One 
Bandsman rc-consccratcd himeclf. The Salvation 
Meeting was led by Captain McDowell, and her 
' "1 was full of blessing. The Bandsmen* who 
ire their new unifornis for the first time, looked 
d played splendidly. The Y.F. Dcmonatration 
'as a great success, various departments of the 
Y.P. Corp? doing well in their special iicnns. 
Adjutant Reader, the chairman, presented the 
prizes. — G.E.T. 




WINNIPEG SOCIAL CORPS 

It did one good to sec the Halt fiHed last Sunday 
nJRht at the WinniiM*E Men's Socin!; cvcrybndy 
came to havti a Ecood time, and tlH'y were not disui)- 
pointed. True, wo missed Brigadier ;inH l^ln. 
Cummins, who were absent pt the Y.P. Councils. 
Captain and Mrs. Cormack, however, filled the 
gap and fdlcd it well. The Captain Rave the 
address, and gave the larRC crowd present something 
to think alwut. We had the joy of seeing two souls 
at the Mercy-Seat — thanks l>c to God! Com- 
mandant Lawson helped in the Meeting and as 
usual, was in ^fxd voice. Brother Douglas solocc/ 
and the SonfisCcr^. assisted hy Brother nol> Ander- 
soa at the piano, Rave good service. — B-W. 



NORTH VANCOUVER 

Enstfjn Barker and Lieut, Miller. Very 



way, CO say nothing of the Mount Pleasant t3and, 
under Bandmaster Collier. The Band Fcndcrcrt 
"Mother's Prayers," *'The Advance" March and 
"The Canada west". A vocal trio by eome ol our 
visitors RHve added impetus to the ;]rocccdinRS. 
Colonel aims gave us a very inteiesting addre 
which blessed nnd roused uscxcccdingly. — "Bill' 



BIGGAR 

Captain and Mrn. Blue. ; 
visitor was Captain Flannigan; 

ninht Meeting previous 

lo his coming wc re- 
joiced over one seeker. 
Altijough the train waa 
l3le on Sunday mom- 
ing- the Captain ar- 
rived in time lo have a 
few Wdnlri of lirHlimony 
ill the Iluliiipi^ Mcet- 

Company-McetinH in 
the aflenwon, and led a 
convicting Meeting at 
night. 

A sister comrade who 
was converted in an 
Open-Air Meeting some 
months ago was en- 
rolled as a Soldier 
recently. She testitiea 

timt all 1 she has 

many di:j]cullies, she is 

well saved, and will ne^ 

God spoke to her soul ; 

crowd lo kneel in the little ring, pouring out 

hpart to Him. 

We are pleased to have recently welcomed ]:■ 
our drummer, who has been away ,itl winter. 
KTcatly missed; and alsa Uiothcr McCoy. Brn 
and Sister Hnrgravc have also come home nsi- 
and we prai,sc Cod for their safe rotum, ant^ 
the inspiration wc receive from their prcsi 




Capt. Flannigai 

cr forget the night " 
id she rushed ihrougli 




. START TDE STORY HERE 
Susan Nichols was the eld~t d.lH oj a smaU 
frail) living in a vUlage In «1>« Easlc™ tl 
c' antic, of England. The father WM a hurt, h 
cniel man. who treated hia family with the 
almost severity. Mm. NIchola was a Methodist, 
■ad in spile »( her hashand'a eme t™uoent 
°t""vo to live ap to the rellgiDus lleht which 
iJie had received, ond lo train her family uc- 
cordinclv. Sun.n BOcs Into strvlce at the ajie 
of nine and endures much hanUhlp. Eventually 
,t Ihc age of eighteen •he mairles Robert 
FbrtBce. a yoong man of the fillaEe. 

Follewing many vicissitudes of a reltalooa 
and ccminerelal nature In Uielr married life, 
thrr Hrriilr lo try their forlnnrs in a new land, 
■nd »onie lo Canada. Far b time all bom inod- 
erstdy well, and then It Is annannced that The 
Arm, is "opening Are" In their dlstriel of 
ToTontu — Parhdale. Mra. Florenct and her hus- 
band ullimslely get i»-cnn*ert«i, and loin up. 
Bat our readers ore Invited lo porchaw Dncli 
numhcrs of the "War Cry" In order fo became 
thorouithly acquainted with tbls raaclnalInK 
Blery of the early daya of The Army In Canada. 
It brson in anr issue of February Z5th. 



CHAPTER VII 
CALLED BACK 

Mother anti Dad Florence were back 
in Ensland; ready for another adventure. 
Indeed, the more one reads the story, the . 
raiire one thinks how ready these two ] 
intrepid souls sought fresh adventure. 
Back again in England, mth all the 
memories of their previous ups and 
downs around them. Going over the old 
i;[Ound, over the old scenes, and along 
the same old streets and lanes. And all 
tlie time beating within their breasts the 
thought of the expedition which they 
had so ardently sought. 

Reading between the lines, I am in- 
clined to the opinion that it was Mother 
Florence who led the wav. and that little 
Dad l'-|orence followed. He had, so they 
tell mc, his own fiery spirit, but it was the 
\mm:m of the team tvho led. 

However, be that as it may, the days 
iiicy silent ill the old country passed quick- 
Iv and happily in meetings and visitations 
(if various kinds, and all was ready for 
sailini!— the ship and the dale fixed, and 
almcisi tlie last bit of bagEaEe packed and 
labfUed. 
The question which surprised her 
Tliin one day, just on the eve of sailing, 
tilt; Foreign Secretari' of International 
lliaclquarlers came to see Mother Flor- 
oiKi . "Couldn't you send your little boy 
Inline again?" was the question with 
wliii h he surprised her. 

"N". that would be impossible," she 
(k'iiOed. 

i htn he told her that the child was 
!■-: v.iiuigto live in India, especially after 
!!:- ( ;inadian up-bringing, and that if he 
ir ihl not be left in a safe climate, the 
;'-; .•r,..:r ought not to go. She must pray 
:■'< " 'i! it, and let him know jn the morning 
\''';M she would do. 

(y.a Commissioner left her half-dazed. 
>■ ■ i 10 go to India after all, when she 
1:. ; come so far on the way! 

■ "- tni'll be a laughing-stock when you 
Lt: lack to Canada again in a halleluiah 
!iw:icl!" taunted the devil. 

Tnily, Mother Florence had fallen on 
"'•"ts which tr>* men's souls." How 
■'• ukl her soul stand the test? Would 
!■ : lie resurrected, care for her own 
; .r.iiation and standing creep in, lack of 
i;:.';i in God and her leaders mar her 
i ■■ ■ I e and useftilness? Or had she enough 
I'l iliat love which "beareth all things, 
i''.'ii'veih all thinES, hopeth all things, 
t'i'Jureth all things" to take up the 
iii"niy cross and carry it to any land? 

Tliere was time for many a teasing 
' Iwught to suggest itself before site could 
ccl away alone, and begin her tiark 
ni'^lil. But when she found herself in 
a place to talk to God, the first thing that 
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-LED AT REGIMA 
tTHSlDE 

*. Hqinmond. Sir 
f Stall-Captain mid' 
IE in charEC in the im 
at night. At niHtit 
under tlm FlaK. unci i 
i clear and lieljjful ,,, 
'ation. One of lliu i 
ic unhountEcd joy or li 
Ills showing licr r<_'.il 
It converts, a Diitcli \\' 
nga, her children ain- 
d, best of all. her hi: 
niKht. The reviv.d 
and God is in our i 



By ih& late Elizabeth Swift Brengle — brought up to date by "J" 



idst 



:RED at COLEMAN 

^olcmnn. We linvo jbrncd 
: a. rcvLvul here. mitJ. |>t use 
lEiE an!;wcrcd. Lusihuiuiiv 
■turned to Go:l, ii:id 1^ now 
1 Tliurstiny nicht Iw.i n r ,• 
II. Muwy oilier ol mir old 
ninR hick lo ub ^i I v,c 
Lnnd We jfl lioj>iiif. n the 
r^d with vtnrn miis i nnr 
YounK PcapJc irc k irrutiE 
iiHK oil buiitliv niKhi v,e 
il, and Lhis greatly ^Ikcred 
— R&O 

i^WOOD 

Dycc List Sundij ^,^a a 



']> },<iod 



when God \ 

e indeed sorry I 

idcts who ha\e Iji.Liiof'.iich 

nt months C idcts 3)ile 

h spoke helpfully C m i m 

and Mrs Jojce t 



-Interested 

kUTH VANCOUVER 

Thicrstcin Uc ■ii^.nl a 
■ when BriKidiLr and Mre 
recently God canit lery 
ived much b!e£sinf> 
greatly 



k'isional Commander ihc 
•ver* and the words of ihc 
t inspiration jnd litlp lo 
etinffs our ncftly Commts 
irough tJ L untinnff i-fTorta 
i Brothc UoTiill p3i>c(ja 
, in no mall mtisurc to 
F-athcnn ~J L \\ 

KTOP^ 

Mclilju. A f.ou[i lime 
rent VI3 of St iJT C ipnin 



1. The outstandmK t 
lent of li L Junior Solniur'; 
leen chi'cJrcn sir of llii^e 
I^rueade convert 

MEhf'C SOCIAL 

took pi CL in VTncouicr 
hu3bdn I of oiiL ul llic 

Sociil I partmcnt ihirc 
rcjiular Lmpto>rmLnt for 

indcr Lraf^ic 

>E in woric 



was 



the 



city ^l the 



\y manncT Lndn' 
most ^fTccied ca did lIsd 
fficerg 

Lhe luncral of our comride 
t. Mrs McVey [bk-jlhat 
iwn her kindness duniig 
r heartfelt thanktt. 



GAR 

iluc A recent weckinfl 
nnigTn in the Saluiifiy 




Capt. Flntitiigaii 

Jr lorRct tilts niglit i\'' i 
d elje ruft^ied through ' 
tie ring, pouring out i 

recently wcicomet! Jr. i 
xn awuv all winlcr, ■■ 
Jrollier McCoy. Urnl 



from their nrc^i- 



. START THE STORY HERE 
Sussn Nichols waa the eldesit chlH of n email 
fnmlly tivins In a vilUet In the Eastern 
Coantles of fngtand. The father was a hardp 
cruel inan> who treated hb fatally with the 
Dlmoat Bcvcritr* Mm. Nichols was a Methodist, 
and In spile of her huattand'a cruel treatment 
BtiDVc lo lire Ul> to Ilia religious llsht which 
she had received, and to train her family ae- 
cotdinffly. Susan BOcs into service at the age 
of nine and endures much hardship. Eventually 
at the a^o of eighteen she marTles Rohcrt 
Florence, a Touug man of the village^ 

FoHawlnff many vicissitudes of a rcllffloUB 
and commcreial nntnro in their married life, 
ihfj' lirridp tf> tr? their fnrinnpii in « new land, 
end come to Canada. For a lime ail frees laod- 
cratrly well, and then it is snnoanced that The 
Army Is "opening flro*' In their dislrlct of 
Toronfo — Falltdale, Mis. Florence and her hus- 
band ultimately eet te-conrcrted, and Join up. 
But our readers are invited lo pardiaso baclt 
numbers of the "War Cry" tn order to hccomc 
thsrou^hty acquainted with this faaeinatlnfr 
story of the early days of The Army In Canada. 
It be;ea" in our lasuc of February 2&ih. 



came to her was a fragment of an old places in Canada "under the rose" where terrible craving comes on them after they 
hymn, learned in her chiliihood: wealthy aristocratic inebriates could get get over the first of it, and they 11 do all 
" Ye fearful saints fresh courage take, medical attention and help to conquer ways to get liquor. We keep the door 
The cloud ye so much dread their baneful habits; but there were none locked, give them strong tea and collee. 
Is big Willi mercy mid shall break forty years ago where the battered wrecks read, sing, talk, and try to make them 
In blessing on your head." of women who walked boldly into saloons forget the awful craving, and day by 
"Hurry, then, Father, and let me have and staggered out again to fall helplessly day the desire gets weaker and Aveaker. 
the blessings," cried the poor woman in on the stones, or into the hands of the If they gets the love of God m their 
her doubt. police, could find harbour, hope and home, hearts the desire goes out altogether," 
all as free as the Salvation which was "Ah," said she, "the miracles thats 
offered to them. . been wrought in this little place- It's 
Ever since she was sanctified. Mother wonderful to see the love of God breaking 
Florence had wanted to join a forlorn up a poor black heart like that, and put- 
hope — here was one to her hand, and she ting new desires into it, and new pur- 
threw herself into it with an unearthly poses, and the potver to do right. Oh, 
ardour. He's a wonderful Saviour!" 

Doctors and Physiologists agree . In these days it sounds simple, but it 

-^ , J u • 1 ■ . *u * 15 not rea ly easy to do these things, you 

Doctor.s ar.d physiologists agree that a , ^J^^..^_j^ things .have changed. 

woman-drunkard once made, is far harder ^^^ ^^^^ remedies may not appear to be 

to cure than her brother-man, and the ^^^^ ^^^ ^^^ f^^ a,[ t|,e ills that sin 



CHAPTER VII 
CALLED BACK 

Mother and Dad Florence were back 
in England; ready for another adventure. 
Indeed, the more one reads the story, the 
more one thinks how ready these two 
intrepid souls sought fresh adventure. 
Back again in England, liith all the 
memories of their previous ups and 
downs around them. Going over the old 
ground, over the old scenes, and along 
the same old streets and lanes. And all 
the time beating within their breasts the 
thought of the expedition which they 
had 50 ardently sought, 

Reading between the lines, I am in- 
clined to the opinion that it was Mother 
Florence who led the way, and that little 
Dad Florence followed. He had, so they 
tell me, his own fiery spirit, but it was the 
xvoman of the team v.'ho led . 

However, be that as it may, the days 
tliey oiiuiit in the old country passed tjuick- 
ly and happily in meetings and visitations 
f)f various kinds, and all was ready for 
sailing — the ship and the date fixed, and 
almost the last bit of baggage packed and 
labelled. 

The question whieh surprised her 
Then one day, just on the eve of sailing, 
the Foreign Eecretari' of International 
Ile.idtiuarters came to see Mother Flor- 
enri:. "Couldn't you send your little boy 
lionur again?" was the question with 
whjili he surprised her. 

"No, that would be impossible," she 
decided. 

'then he told her that the child was 
tf>.: young to live in India, especially after 
hi> Canadian up-bringing, and that if he 

iilcl not be left in a safe climate, the 
;ii 'h^r ought not to go. She must pray 
:•.!!■ JUL ii, and let him know in the morning 
V. i»l she would do. 

TIx Commissioner left her half-dazed. 
Noi lo go to India after all, when she 
Ii;!-:. come so far on the way! 

'^■o^l'lI be a laughinf^-stock when you 
.1!'.:!. ijiick to Canada again in a halleluiah 
h iintl!" taunted the devil. 

'I'luly, Mother Florence had fallen on 
"ii":!;s which try men's souls." How 
■v'i-.ld her soul stand the test? Would 
f'.\! lie resurrected, care for her own 
y-.Kitation and standing creep in, lack of 
Uii'li in God and her leaders mar her 

1 C'to and usefulness? Or had she enough 
<!■ ihat love which "beareth all things, 
bi'iicvcth all things, hopcth all things, 
c'lclureth all things" to take up the 
ilujiny cross and carry it to any land? 

Iliere was time for many a teasing 
liiought to suggest itself before she could 
Rut away alone, and begin her dark 
ni;?lit. But when she found herself in 
a place to talk to God, the first thing that 




expenence of all who have tried It bear ^^-^ ^jj^^ ^^^^^ jg ^.^j „„£ ^^^^^^ 

them out in the statement But the remed}'— that self-same Wonderful Sav- 

simple women who were set to oflicer . ; ^^ ^ ,^ Mother Florence 

this Toronto Home unconsciously but ^^^^ ^^ ^^^^ ^^^ 

instinctively grasped the fundamental '^^^ ^ ,j wi. i, 
dS of all physical science, that the Mrs Brengle describes how she was 

himian body is a whole; instead of trying asked by Mother Ftorence to visit this 

to mend the body only, they aimed at Drunken Women s Home. She says: 
bringing body, soul and spirit into j^ great uneleannesa somewhere 
harmony with Gtd^ which is their "most -while we sat waiting for her in the 

reasonable service. ji^tte f^ont room, an unpleasant odour, 

"Mv servant Abraham didn't ween ^''^i J* •'i' ^ ""u ^"^ i„ fn ? AnI suggestive of great uncleanness some- 

My servant Aoraiiam aian <, weep p^ved by its results, namely, that one- ,^'' , . .,| ,, ^ couldn't 

ouldn't allow him to take the L,„.ti, ^rili thp wnmen who thev rece ved J^"ere, lorcea iiseii upon i^i. '^ m,u,liii l 



when I 

life of his lad, and wh: 



should you? I 



fourth of all the women who they rKeived ^^ ^^-^^ j^^^ little room. That was 
did wel and became ornaments of their ^^f^^^_ without any appearance of 



''WtTA!<es TMCrt I 



'•"■ y' '"" *"."' """ " i, r.. — :.j did well ana Became omamema ui tiieii „ri„tip„„ >vithniit anv annearance of 
want your hfe, not your blood, said a ™rfir-iilor =nliprp<: nf life There was and fP™^^,> wnnoui an> apiKdrdiiLc ui 
Voice to her listening soul. particular spheres ollile. inerewas.ana havmg been put in order for the occasion. 

In the kitchen, when we passed on there. 

was the same indefinable look of habitual 

cleanliness which a housekeeper soon 

comes to recognise. Presently Mother 

Florence said, casting a sympathetic 

look in the corner, 'There's a new case 

just come in. Maybe you'd like to see 

her, if you can stand to go any nearer? 

"We went up to the prostrate figure on 

the low cot." continues Mrs. Brengle. 

"She was not so terrible a sight as a 

drunken woman we had once seen prone 

in the gutter, ghastly pale and .streaming 

with blood, but she looked little enough 

like a woman, 

"From her swollen, mottled face; from 

s!; her tangled, rusty, dead-looking hair; 

l^i from her half-closed, bloodshot, lifeless 

eyes; even from her disordered, ragged, 

indescribably filthy dress, all semblance 

of a pure womanhood hat! departed. 

"She lay there, a senseless, besotted, 

:; vile-smelling creature — and yet a woman, 

nay, more, a mother. Could there be 

any hope for her? 

"The kindly, soothing voice said over 
our shoulders, 'She looks bad, don't she, 
poor dear. But just wait till we get her 



Voice to her listening soul. 

"Lord, I am Thine to live or to suffer," 
she answered, 

"Then go back to Canada," sounded 
in her soul. 

"But the people there who paid my 
fare over here?" she remonstrated, des- 
pairingly. 

"What is that to thee.' Follow thou 
Me," said the insistent Voice. 

"I'll go back to Canada," yielded 
Mother Florence. 

And then, doubts and fears gone, 
burden vanished, she fell into a soft 
sleep. 

In the morning, her husband (quar- 
tered at night away in the men's building 
in the old Training Home at Clapton) 
came to her, and she told him all, adding, 
"Don't be rash, go and pray about it." 

He went off to get alone with the Lord, 
and came back presently, his face all 
glowing. "It's all right," he assented, 
"we're to go back to Canada." 

One is obliged to stay here for a moment 
to ponder on the simple manner in which 
these two dear souls approached and 
dealt with their Lord. It was so easy 
for them to hoar His Voice and to know 
His will. It is not a whit less easy for 
us of these days to hear and to know; js_ no patent upon this method of reforma- 
is it? _ _ tion, and it is herewith given again to 

Braving the Atlantic again the public in the words of our old-time 

It was suggested to them by The Army saint, 
authorities that they should stay in "We takes them in whenever they 
England, but she answered, "I'm willing comes, night or day," she said, "and it's 
to do anything, but I'm sure Father as often midnight as any other time, 
wants me in Canada." (No red tape in those days, the reader 

And so, before many days, behold will notice!) "First thing is to get their 
Mother and Dad braving the stormy clothes off, for they're generally in such 
Atlantic again, on her way to Canada, a state as you wouldn't believe it. Then 
this time as a veritable missionary— one we gives them a good wash^ puts on some 
sent of" God to carry His message. nice dean clotlies we've had eiven us. aiiu 

Once there, she was not long in finding tucks them away to sleep it off. They 
her special field of labour. In the March always sleeps it oIT when they're drunk, 
of the year of her return The Army had you know. Then as soon as they get 
opened in the City of Toronto a "Home sober, we try to get them saved," 
for Drunken Women," Not much of a ■""-"■ -^ - —" - • 





- . - . „ „ . , fixed up and give her a cup of tea, and we 

'Getting saved is really their only ^ave a bit of a talk and you wouldn't 



camouflage about that name, was there? chance," Mother Florence was w^ont to itno,^ her.' 

There were then, and are now, we continue, "it's ten to one they 11 go back ..^^^j ^^ ^i^^. kindly 
suDDOse— there certainly will be soon— again if they re not saved. Then a , , . , . ' 



"THE TEARS ON THE SNOW" 

This is the title of our new Serial Story which will appear shortly. 
It is a moat moving talc of Desperation and Salvation, and features 
some former-time Salvationiats, including "Mother Florence." 



, heart of the mother 
soul lay the only hope of many such who 
came to that port of refuge. A big human 
heart so filled with Divine love that no 
possible effort would be spared to get 
those derelicts back to the only sure 
haven — the tender care of the Lord, 
Christ Jesus." 

(To be Concluded) 




Remeiiiber new 
thy Oreator 



WAR 
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While the evil 
days come not 



SATURDAY, APRIL 14. 1928 



Tune: "DarweUs" or "Majesty" 
(6s & 8s) 

Come, sing of Christ the Lord, 
Your Saviour, yes, and mine; 
He made for us a place 
In mercy's great design. 
As yesterday, today the same. 
And so forever sliall remain. 

Come, sing of Christ the Lord, 

He left His realms above. 
That He might ransom us — 
Oh, miracle of love. 
As yesterday, today the same. 
And so forever shall remain. 

Come, sing of Christ the Lord. 
How shall we tell His praise? 
No note too sweet, nor loud 
For us to Him to raise. 
As yesterday, today the same. 
And so forever shall remain. 

Come, sing of Christ the Lord, 
Our best and dearest Friend, 
Wlio loved us years ago. 
And loves us to the end. 
As yesterday, today the same, 
And so forever shall remain. — "J" 

* * m 

Tune; "Two lovely falaek eyps" 
Oh, wonderful love. 
Oh, wonderful love, 
Wonderful, fathomless, boundless and 
free — 
Oh, wonderful love. 

Tune: "Verily, Verily 1 Say Unto You" 
Joyfully, joyfully, joyfully I sing; 
Glad and free, glad and free, pardoned is 

my sin; 
Doubtings and fears are gone and now 

within 
Jesus is Lcrd and King. 

Tune: "I'm longing for My Ain Folk" 
I bring Thee my all. Thou blessed Saviour, 
I long for Thy Spirit and Thy favor; 
All my life shall fully be. 
Consecrated, Ijird, to Thee, 
And spent in bringing sinners to my 
Saviour. 




Let Us Sm^ 

nil ?_aI^^ f 




Tune: "We Have an Anehor" 
There's a refuge sure from the storms 

of life. 
From the raging rush of the battle strife; 
From the fiercest gale there's a calm 

retreat. 
And a covert cool from the blazing heat. 

Chorus: 
Hidden with Christ— with Christ in God; 
Over the portals the precious Blood; 
Sin, death, and hell shall ne'er prevail^ 
Hidden with Christ — within the veil. 

In the darkest hour there's a promise 

bright; 
In the midst of gloom there's a star 

of light; 
When we're most alone and for friendship 

yparn 
There's a Friend at hand to Whom 

we turn. 

When the foe comes o'er us like a flood; 
When the tempter's vviles can be scarce 

withstood; 
E'er the rising gale can our soul o'erthrow 
There's a haven sure where no winds mav 

blow. , 

Oh, the joy of a hiding-place in God; 
Oh, the blest assurance of Jesu's Blood; 
Oh, the comfort sweet of a constant 

Friend; 
Olj, auidiiig peace that knows no end. 
—■■J" 

Tune; "Grace Abounding for Mc" 
Christ is living in me — (Repeat) 

Barriers are gone. 

Victory has come — 
Since Christ is living in me. 



Tunc: "Never Mind, Go on" 
Welcome! Welcome! Resurrection 

Morning! 
Christ is risen! Though unbelief is 

scorning. 
Light and Life o'er every grave is dawning, 

We shall rise! Oh, yes! 
On the stone the angels look appalling. 
Trembling soldiers like dead men 

are falling, 
When we hear our risen Saviour calling. 
We shall rise! Oh, yes! 

All around the empty grave 

Let us sing for joy; 
We are going to live again. 

Never more to die. 
On the Resurrection Mom 

We shall reach the sky. 
And live, and live with jesus. 

Christ is risen! and we are not mistaken. 
Long ago He has His grave forsaken; 
Soon His Voice will all the dead awaken. 

We shall rise! Oh, yes! 
Towards the heavenly country we 

are steering. 
Looking for Christ's glorious appearing, 
Stinglesb death we are no longer fearing. 

We shall rise! Oh, yes! 

Power to rise the Lord of life has given. 
From Life's throne the iiionster deatli 

is driven. 
All the way from Cnlvarv to Heaven, 

We sliall rise! Oh. yes! 
Parted friends will meet no more to sever. 
Soldiers there will sing and shout forever. 
With the Lord we're going to live forever. 

We shall rise! Oh, yes! 

— The tate Cotonci Pcanon 



Tune: "Tell it again" 

In'o The Army, one cold winter', night 
A pior drunkard strayed — such c 

pitiful sight; 
His gait was unsteady, his fnci" i irred 

by sin, 
But as he sat, list'ning, the Sold > 
did sing: 
Chorus: 
The sinner may come, the sinm may 

come; 
Jesus is calling for thee, wear\ on 
Do not delay, but repent while i.( i may, 
Pardon is oftered — is offered tod i 

His eyes filled with tears as he < ight 

the refi^in, 
Was it for him that the dear L( 

was slain? 
Did He leave glory, his soul to n lem' 
He wondered, as sweetly the Idiers 

did sing. 

The angels in heaven that night did loice 
Because that poor drunkard madu ksus 

his choice; 
The joy-hells of Heaven they lourliv 

did ring 
As the folks at The Army togcll i 

did 3ir.g. 

Night after night at his post he iv ' lund 
Telling to all how God's love doth il > mnd 
Urging the sinners to give up thejr uroDg 
And while they are list'ning he sings 
them this song. 

— Ll.-Cohii t I Sims 
(Reprinted trom the CanadLin 'War Ln 1 1896) 

Tune: "My Heavenly Father Witches 
Over Mc" 

No night is there— 'tis one eteni il tl i\ 
No sin or death— all cr\'ing gone (ur ijc 
No pain or care — no sorrow then 
And' God shall wipe all tears, all tears 
away. 

Tune: "Sailing o'er the ocenn main' 
Fighting, lighting on the narroi\ way, 
The road is rough. 
The fighting tough 
But we shall win the d ij 



We Are Looking For Yoy 

We will »BFeh foi- miEBiDE persons In any 
part Of Cfaa world, befriend, and, aa Irt aa 
DOBBible, eesiot anyone in diificuity. Address 
ENQUIRY DEPARTMENT, 3J7-317 Cni-llon 
Bt, Winnipeg, Manitoba, markius "EnQuiry" 
ott euveloiK. 

One dollar aboQld In eeQt -with every case, 
Trbera pooaLble, to HgId defray expenses. In 
case of reproductiou of ohotoEraDh, three dol- 
lars (3.00) extra. 



19r»— WiUiam Caraon. Age 3ft. sinRic, red 
hair, blue eyes, fqir complexion, farm lalwrcr. 
British, last known address Urandon. BroLhcr 



2014— John Letts far his children! formerly 
lived at LonR Buckhy. England; came to Canada 
in the seventies. Understood he had fivQ children. 
Small IcR-^cy to he paid to Mr. Letts or children. 

1940—1. .1. Harndcn. Mother nf the above 
nan-cd n-xious to Jocatc. Was for p time at Nichol 
\«incy. 11 C, also Mcrritt. B.C. 

642 -W 1X1. Samuel H. Hcarndcn— About -10 
yrara of igc, height S ft. G in,, blacic hair, brown 
eves sdllow complexion, rarmer, missing ten ycprB- 
Wjfc til iiouB for news. 

1970— loBcph StewnrL Ag<: 25..heiKht 5 ft. 
8 in ueiijht 130 Ibe. dark hair, hrown eyes. liRlit 
comjkxr)\ farm hand, missing two years, last 
lit-ard of *it Barriemuorc, Alia., also Unity, Sask, 



complexion. Owinfr to gun accicicni lost 
left arm. WaauTioldier in Canadian Army. Father, 
the Kev, Archibald Tumbul] of Edinhurgti lias 
recently died and sister i;; anxious lo let brother 

1959 — Knutc E. BonUli. NorwcKinn. jiec 40. 
height about 5 ft. 9 in., lipht hair, liluc eyes, six 
years ago reported to be at Seattle, Wasliinplon, 
lumber camp. Brother Ncle, Baglcy, Snsk. wi^lics 
to hear from him. 

1951— John Kirk Patrick. Last heard ofln 1313, 
was then at Cody, Wj^o., had string ol race liorscs. 
Mother very ill. John is professor ol^choot. FatJicr 
died a few yonra oro. Belonged to Woorlman of 
the World Lodge. Cousin, Mrs. Mattie McWilli.ims, 
anxious to locale. 

1981— Robert Walker. Arc :^4, hciRht S ft. 



cheelc. Motor engineer by trade, aI»ohaskiiowiedf;e 
of electrical work, is a free mason, missing sinec 
June 1927. Wife and children in Scotland eitrcmcly 



1194 — Carl 0«car Andcmson. Bom in Jgrpon, 
Sweden, age •\2, tall, dark, always neat and proiwr. 
Wife has recently died and four children want to 
get in touch with their father. Brother making 
the enquiry, parents also anxious, 

IG'30-~Kurl ArviU Matlson. Swedish, a^e G4, 
me'Iium height, blue eyes, missing since 191S. 
Has Ijeen sailor also worked in mines. Sister 

1941- John Wiison. Age .^2. height 5 ft. 9 in., 
weight ItiO Ibs^t black li;tir, urey eyes, Scotch 
CanatJian, widower, occupation real tstiite, missing 
20 year^. Brother desires to locate. 

170T— Peter Lar8en. Age 31, medium hcipht. 
blonde hair, hjuc eyes, was for some time around 
Alijcrtn. lurn in Denmark. Gfandmothcr anxious 
to hear from him. 

19CS— Tom Murray. Age 30. height 5 ft. 4 in., 
light hair, hluc cycsr (air complexion, Scotch, 
bjiicksmilh. Brother enquires, 

195G — Hpnfl Peter HpriM^ri. DanJ-^h, age 35, 
merlium height, brown hair and eyes, was working 
in saw milts. Cousin enquirer. 

18T0 — Knut Berccr. One time was working 
at Willoiv Dunch. Sister desires to locate, 

1&69— Arthur Kirk. Age 2-1, heiffht 5 fL 30 in., 
fair tiair and complexAU, engaged on kind, left 
England under cprc pf IJr. Barnardo when ten. 
Mother enquires; anxious for hitn to return home. 

1955— Jacob Ahuel PcUcr8i.-n. Danish, age -12, 
last beard from in 1917, ^Vas working as a shepherd 



for f.irmcr by name of Henry, addre^ unkno^-n 

Medium hciRht, fair hair and bh '"-" 

longs for 



futitr 



19G3 — SJimucI Hay. Ace 50. medium hriRhl 
black hiiir. fair complexion, engaged tn c^iIl tnde 
native of Evesham. Enslnnd. Whikt Hktc \ns a 
Salvationist and worked in B.S.A. C\cK ftorks 
KeddUch. Came byck to Canada in 1*HJ I Si-iin 

1942— John KichardPOn. Age li lirii,ht ft 
10 in,, (lark haii, blue eyes, fair mm^'i" 



10 .^.^ .-.. .„. „ 

ion, farmer, native of Warriugton I iif,nnd 
Sister anxious forncws. ^ . , ,,^ 

1992— Alfred RoEetR. ARc47.heiKhl Ji lOin 
fair hair, blue eyes, fair complexion ntlne of 
Wamnglon, England, thouglit to lie wo kinR in 
the iron and steel trade in Vancou tr Si>.Eer 

2001— Philip or Palritilc McBridc ''1» iiiK* 
of this man ifi anxious to locate him. H* ' I'oJght 
to he in Alaska. He is 6 ft, talU sandy vo npkiion 
gold rimmed gkLWCs. visilcd his lion in New 
England State about 30 years ago, then v. i l^ack 
to Alaska. 

200a— Thomas George Himpcr W li ii last 
heard of was living at Gbcicr, ac. age ' J 1 ei;:ht 
5 ft. 10 in. dark brown hair, very dark (\t. bom 
Paisley, Ont. Sister enquires. 



1948— Harry Davics. Age 511. height 
medium brown iiair. intlinwi lu bt b i I 
Last heard Irom at Jasper. Alia- Brother i 
enquires. 



nxioii'^ly enquires. 

I19S— AleKundcr KuzmofT Khion or Chlon. 
Nati\c ol TershoEftzy, U.S.S.A. Emigrated to 
CimdT in 1913. Enlisted in the 1 14th Iron Rcsorvo 
^^tt^hon which was a Winnipeg Battalion eom- 
pOM.ll or Russians, served in Great War. Wile 
and children long for ncwa. 

192C— Siflfrcd Fahlen. Arc 18. height S ft., 
w-eiphr ]Vt (b9., dark brnivn hnir, SwcrfiKii, occum- 
(lOn I iborer. MissinE since Aug. 21st, l*i27 
whiLL nnirlesa spot on head, right wrist crippled^ 
Mother very worried. 

1987- Andcrfl OJsAon. Swedish, age 61, heavy 
build brown hair, blue cyca, miK'^incF nlor-j' ipo'i 
Wrintpd because of an inheritance. " 

19S9 — Mrfl* fdn Wood. At one time lived in 
Ordlia Ont. Went to Winnipeg with her son 
Percy About 1910 be was transferred to the 
Children a Aid. Boy would like to get in touch 
with her 

I9W)— Nils Albert SvgnRBon. Swodiuh, age 
47 average height, dark hair, blue grey eyes, 
missmg since March 192G, farmer. Brother en- 
quires father now dead and there ia mojity left 
the boys to be divided. 

lOOT— Ward— Wait'e, AiijiiJin J i. -.U ii*ir.\. 
naaric=! uhn hn- a n. i<-ln:r ton nf |li--- iiiiii l of 
G Vt h tjTdim =r tVil I'lm. or n Bon -rhn ,<ii- 
rrpnrd-d mirrhi)' ur kil:ii1 ii\Lri't.iiM, ii.ei^ I mi 
£uri:rl5ln>- n'm by crn.miml- ill lu' v -h Vr» 
U.uJl W'utU. 11>:^1 l.:i'fi SL l.rf:m=nton. All.i, 



Important Annoiiiiceiiieffits 

LT.-COMMISSIONER and MRS. RICH 



tUum 



f9S3^^tccn W, Sulnmon. Wnnlcd 
jnlicritance, thought to tx in Varicoi]' 

1082 — Adolph H. LaBscn. Dam-^li 
hcij^ht, fair hair, blue eyes, Ciorki T^nncttl cause 
of inheritance. 

1993— Knut Jolinion. or Kid Johni ii i May 
EO by name of Tclhaug. Norwegian, aRi. " ncinht 



\KL 1 till 



UNITED DIVISIONAL MUSICAL FESTIVAL 
Winnipe;; Ainpliitheatre Saturday, April 21st 

MANITOBA DIVISION BANDSMEN'S COUNCILS 
Training Garrison Auditorium Sunday, April 22nd 

"DAY OF DEVOTION " 

Triiinino: Garrison Auditorium Monday, April 2,1rd 

01a.m.; ;t ;ind JArr p.m.) 



'iAKli%Ki:<i\%'V!Vi,-V',*\^^ 



father very anicious to get in touch with I 

1974— Hctbcrt Kincoid, Age 36 liii 

6 in., black hair, hazel eyes, was stiunii r 

way at Belfast, Ireland. Thought lo Ik 



God- Is Looking For yoy 

Tlma t^HlUi the Lotil God; Behold, 1. ^vcn I 
will both eearch my nheep. and seek t<N .1 ouL 
Ad a. PHoDl-cn; Ecckcth out h'r flor^ - ' f *laS 
that he Id amoHfT hio Bhr.]i th il n 1 ' ~v*1 
. . r T w»I ^e'V II -It whhh "ft-- I nrJ 
brin[r anUn thai vhl;^ waa dr-t^n nnd 

vILt Mnd up that v-h\r-\\ vat bfiiV*. 1 

-Eisl M« 
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Salv 



■RIANY, many years ago 

mark which has been quoted, i 
mis-quoted, numherleSB times 
"Of a truth, I perceive that ( 
IB no respecter of persona," i 
countless Boulg have found C( 
fort therein. The Apostle mi 
equelly well have said that "( 
is no respecter of places" — 
least in regard to the place wl 
His mercy may be sought 
found. 

Referred to his Bible 

.\ few weehs aito on Ai 
Officer, very well known throu 
out Canada West, was on 
way to keep on appointment 
a town on the confines of 
special district, and as is 
custom had taken with him si 
reading matter in order to w 
away the hours of a very tr; 
journey. It so happened — al 
thai the story proves it to bi 
peninc — that he had occas 
Bible, in order to verify a tex 
iiuil been made in his readini 

It is not altogether easy foi 
(ion to turn the leaves of hii 
litis fact secured the attentior 
ger; a comparatively y«ung : 
ways of sin. Taking advant 
nhich The Army uniform 
filtered into conversotion wi( 
ri'inarkod upon the fact that 
Jlible, 

"I immediately enquired of 
"if he was in the habit of r 
tiuickly replied in the negati 
<i|i|iortunity of pointing out 
< :.;. guide to the Way of Eter 

Unfolded the P 

"He appeared to be a mi 
■Tinverscd beads of perspira 
Thinking that we might ftni 
i^keii him to come with me 
^i^^u hut one occupant. There 
thapter of John's Gospel, a 
!n him the plan of Salvstion. 

"By this time the poor 
i felt impelled to get upo 
fMimiile. He wept. T prf 
prayed for himself, and thei 
I'dtto of his Bins forsiven, 
Jesus, The other occupant 
one shining face on the troi 

"Tor mr," concludt's «iiir 
What ju%oUK cunverbEli'in 
Itrother in the Lord had n-j 



